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„. loue of Dauid and faire Berſabe, 


with the Tragedicof Abſolon, 
| Prologiu. 


Nieden deen ane 8 
O 


His holy ſtile and happie victories, y 
55 Whoſe Muſe was dipt in that inſpiring dea, 


13 
Decking her temples with the glotious flowers, 

| Heauens raind on tops of Syon and Mount Synai, 
V pon the boſome of his yuorie Lute, 

The Cherubins and Angels laid their breſts, 
And when his conſecrated fingers ſtrooke 
he golden wiers of hisrauiſhing harpe, 
He gaue alarum to the hoſt of heauen, 


That wing d with lig litning, brake the clouds and caſt 


Their chriſtall armor, at his conquering feet. 

Of this ſweet Poet Ioues Muſition, 
And of bis beauteous ſonne I preaſe to ſing. 
Then helpe deuine Adonay to conduct, 

V pon the wings of my well tempeted verſe, 
The hearers minds aboue the towers of Heauen, 
And guide them ſo in this thrice haughty flight, 
Their mounting feathers ſcorch not with the fire, 
That none can temper but thy holy hand: 

To thee for ſuccout flies my feeble muſe, 

And at thy ſeet her yron Pendoth vſe. 


B 


Arch- angels ſtilled fromthe breath of Ioue, 


He 


Ec Dauid and Fethſabr, = 4. Hb N 


Ze ite: 4 curtain e, and F ſcourrs th /abe with bis mud 
. bathing euer 4 1 45 ſhe ſings, and David 


22 ven ing her. | 


TER orb Bie. rempend WH ſwyeer aire, 
Z Black ſhade,fair nurſe,ſhadow my white haire 5 | 
75 J Shine ſun, burne fire, breath aire, and eaſe mee, ; 
3 8 2 Black ſhad e, fair nurſe, ſnroud me and pleaſe me | 
|Shadow(myſweernurſe)keep me fran burning | | I 
= | ake not my glad cauſe, cauſe of mourning, 4 
Let not my beauties fice, | 5 
* Euflame valtaied deſire, i] 
Nor pierce any bright eye, 
That wandreth lightly. 


| Jethſcbe, Come gentle R trickt ab thoſe perfumes 
That erſt in Eden ſweetued Adams loue, LY, 
And ſtroke my boſome with the ſilken fan: 
This ſhade(ſun propfe)is yet no proofe for thee, 
Thy body (moother then this waueleſſe ſprings. 
And purer 4 a the ſubſtance of the ſame, 
Can creepethrough that his launces cannot Picile, 
Thou aud thy ſiſter ſoft and ſacred aire, ,, || + 
Goddeſſe of life, and gouetneſſe of health, | 9 
| Keepes cuery 3 freſh and arbor oller, | 
No braſen gate, her paſſage canrepulle, 
Nor buſhly thicker, bar thy ſubtle breath, SET: 
Then decke thee with thy looſe Jew AM robes, z 
And on thy wings bring delicate perfumes, 1 
To play the wonrons with vs through the leaues, 
Ba. Mhat tunes, what words, xhat Iooks, what wonders pierce 
My ſoule, incenled with a ſuddain fire, hq 
What rree,wharſhade,whar ſpring 40 paradiſe 4 
Enioyes the beautie of ſo faite a dame? | 
FareEuaplacdinperfeR happineſſe, 


: 


1 


Dauid and Berb/abe, 


Lending her praiſe-nores to the liberall heauens, 
Strooke with the accents of Arch- angels tunes, 
Wrought not more pleaſure to het husband: choughts; 
Then this faire womans words and notes to mine. 

May that ſweer plaine that beates het pleaſant weight, 
Be All enameld with diſcoloured flowers, - 
That precious fount, beare ſand of pureſt gold, 

And for the Peble, let the ſiluer ſtreames 

That pierce earths bowels to mainteine the ſorce, 

Play vpon Rubies, Saphires, Chriſolites, 
The brim let be imbrac d with golden curles 

Of moſſe that ſleepes with ſound the waters make, 
For joy to feed the fount with their recourſe, 

Let all the graſſe that beautifies het bower, 

Beare Manna euery morne in ſteed of dew, 

Or let the dew be ſweeter far then that 

That hangs like chaines of peatle on Hermon hill, 


Or balme which trickled from old Aron beard. 


Cuſay. come vp and ſetue ws lord the Kin Euter cuſ- 
cuſ. What ſeruice doth my lord the Rog command 2 


Dauid. See Cuſay ſee, the To of Iſrael, 
The faireſt daughter thatobeies the Kiog, 4 
In all the land he lord ſubdued rome. 


Fairer then Iſacs louer at the well, 

Brighter then inſide barke of new hewen Czdar, 
Sweeter then flames of fine peiſumed myrrhe. 
And com:lier then the ſiluer clouds that dance 
On Zephires wings before the king of heauen. 
cCuſ. ls it not Berhſabe the Herhites wife 


Vrias,now at Rabath ſiege with Ioab? 


Dau. Goe know, and bring her quickly to the King, 
Tell het, her graces hath found grace with him. 

cu ſay. I will my lord. Exit Cuſay toe gethſale. 

' Dauid, Bright Bethſabe ſhall waſh in Dauids bower, 
In wal er mird with pureſt Almond flower, 


And bath her beautie in the milke of kids, hs. 
B i 1s Bright 


Dauid * Berſale. 


Bright Bethſabe giues earthto my deſires, 


Verdureto earth, and to that verdure flowery, , 
To flowers, ſweet Odors, and to Odors wings, 


That carrie plealures to che hearts of Kings. 
| 


K io 's perl ſalenſbe Harris 4s 1 * 
cuſay. Faire Bethſabe, the King of lk 
From 2 his Princely rower hath ſeen thee bath, 
And thy ſweet graces haue found grace with him, 
Come e. . vnto him whete he ſta 
The King is gracious, and hath liberall hands 
Beth. Ah whatis B ethſabe to pleaſe the King, 
Or what is Dauid, that he ſHould defire | 
For fickle beuries ſake his ſeruants wiſe? oh 
Cuſay, Dauid( thou knoweſt faire dame) i is wiſe and juſt, 
Elected to the heart of Iſraels God, | 


Then doe not thou expoſtulate wich him 


For any action that contents his ſoule. 
eth. My lord the King, elect to Godsowne heart, 


/ 


| Should not 2 ielouſie incenſe, | 

Whoſe thoughts are chaſt, I hate incontinence, 

Cuſay, Woman thou wrongſt the King, & doubiſt his „ 

1 trutli maim eines the crowne of Iſrael, ” * | 

= him ſtay, that bad me bring thee ſtrait. 

2 — The Kings poore handmaid willy ey my lord, 
. 1. Then come and doe thy dutie to his grace, 


oe what * fauour in — 


Dauid, Nom comes my louer rripping like tlie Roe, 
And brings my longivgs tangled in het haire, | 
To ioy her loue Ile build a kin ly bower, | "nf 
Seated in hearing of a hundred {treames, | | 
That for theit homage to her ſouereine ioie: 

Shall as the ſerpepts | fold into theit neſts, 
In oblique turnings wind the nimble waues, 


pow the circles 18 curious Wine 


n 


7 


£ Dauid and Berſabt.. 55 
Abd with cheit murmure ſummon enſeſull ſleepe, 


To lay his Feen SR os 
Open the dares,and den 11 
Open I ſay, and as youopen — . 
Welcome faire Bethſabe King Dauids darling 


EExenter cuſay with derb ſale. 

Dauid, Welcome faire Bethſabe King Dauids d 

Thuy bones faire couering,erſt diſcoucred faite, 

And all mine eyes with all thy beuties pierſt, . 
As heauens bright eye burnes moſt when moſt he climes | 

| The crooked Zodiake with his fierie ſphere, nn 0 
And ſhineth furtheſt from this earthly globe: 
o ſince thy beautie ſcatcht my conquerd ſoule, 
I cald thee neerer ſot my neeret cure. 


# 


| | 


arling, 


1 


Tieiſſa. Too neete my led was your vnarmed heart, : 
| Whenfurtheſt off my hapleſſc beaurie pier l, 


And would this drerie day had turnd tonight, 


Or that ſome pitchie cloud had clok'd the Sun, 

Before their lights had cauſ d my lord to ſee 

His name diſparag d, and my chaſtitie. 0 

Dauid. My loue, if want of loue haue left thy ſoule, 

A ſharper ſence of Honor then thy King, N 

For loue leads Princes ſometimes from their ſeats,) 

At erſt my heart was hurt, diſpleaſimg thee, 

So come and taſt thy eaſe, with eaſing me. | 

riet. One medicine cannot heale our different harmes. 
But rather make bothranckle at the bone, E 


Then let the King be cunning in his cure, 


Leaſt flattering both, both periſhinhis hand. 
Duauid. Leaue it to me my deereſt Berhſabe, 


ol Whoſe skill is conuerſant in deeper cures, 


And Cuſay haſt thou to my ſeruant Ioab, 


+ | Commanding him to ſend Vitas home 


Wh all the ſpeed can poſaibly be vſed. 


Cuſay, Culay, will the about the Kings deſire. ar 5 
| 0 ED V, 1. Zier 


) i 


_— 


; oo char 


T| at haue diſguiſd your Kings Embaſladors, 
Cur halfe their — and halfe their garments oll, 
In ſpight of Iſrael, and his daughters ſonnes, 
Le fight the holy barrelsof Ichoua, | BR 
King Dauids God, and ours and Iacobs God | WE 
Thar guides your weapotts to their conqueri g oke, 
Orders your footſteps, and directs your ti * . 
To ſtratagems that hatbor victorie: 
He caſtshis ſacred cieſight from on high, 
And ſees your — ſor their em, 
Laughing their labour 
Wunile twixt your bodies, 
He A on armor of his honors proofe, 


And ſhoor forth ſhafts as thicke and d 


And thiew with furie round about the Gelde 
| Dcuouring Pharoes friends, and Egyprs fruits, 


And as he ſpake vs, Gafſaulethe Tower, 


Dani and dle. 


led Ali BESS! and hers with Fw 4. ae + | 


lecb. Courage ye mightie men of Iſrael, | 
eyourfatallin ents of war 15 
omes of proud Ammons ſonnes, 


the 


5 : 
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* 
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es to ſc 
ae, 


eir ho 
ae 


makes heir weapons wound the ſencelelle winds, 


Abiſ. Before this citie Rabath we will lie, 
wo | 


4 


As was the haile that Moiſes mixt with 


Pries, Fult mi ighty Ca praines, loab and Abiſzy, , 


Let vs aſſault and ſcale this kingly Tower, | 
Where oll theit conduits and their founrainey are, 
Then we may eaſily take the citic roo. 


| 


I. ab. Wen hath Vrizs counſeld our attempts, 


Let Hanon no the king of Ammon ſonne, 


Repulſe our conquering paſſage if he date. 
Hanon with Nu Machaas and ethers, Wen the oat J. 


Hauen. What would the ſhepheards dogs of Iſrael 
Snatch from the mighty iſſue of King Ammon, | 
The valiant Amonnes,and * j Fey 


David and Bethſabe. T 
Ti not your late ſucceſſive viftories, ' - „ | 
Can make vs yecld,or quaile our courage; ff 
But if ye date aſſay to ſcale this Tower, 
Our angrie (words ſhall ſite ye to the ground, 
And venge our loſſes on your bated ull lues. 
| Toab, H. non thy fathet Nahas gaue relecte 
To holy Dauid in his hapleſſe exile, ,/, 
Lined 15 fixed date, and died in peaca : 
But thou in ſteed of reaping his reward, . 
Haſt trod it vnder foot, and ſcomd our King, 
| Therefore thy daics ſhall end, with violence, | 
And to our ſwords thy vitall bloud ſhall cleaue. 759 
| Ma, Hence thou har bearſt poor Iſraels ſhepherds 1 
The proud lieutenant of that baſe borne | 
And kep within the compaſſe of his fold, 
For if ye ſeeke to ferd on Ammons fruits, 
And ſtray into the Syrians fruitſull n 
The maſtiues of our land, ſhall werry 
And pull the weeſels ſrom your Kh hrores. 
| 4b, Who can indure theſe Pagans blaſphemties, _ 
ria. My ſoule repines at this diſparagement. 
| Joc, "Adtul ye ron of Daui hoſt,. 
And beat del railing daſtards from theirdores, 


- Aſante and chey min the T ower, EY I Ty Healer abu. 
Thus haue we won the Tower, which we US ih me i 
Maugre the ſonnes of Ammon, and o Syria, 5: , © | + 
2 Enter Cuſa beneath... Ro RE | | $ 
cu. Where is lord Ioab leader of the EY LT | 
|  Joab, Here is lord Ioab, leadet of the hoſt. | | 
| Cuſay come vp lor we haue won the hold. Ee came, 1 | 


Cuſay, In happie hower then is Cuſay come. f 

J. ab. Whatnews then brings: lord Culay from che kiog, | 
FCiuſay. His maieſtie commands thee out of hand 5 
To ſend him home Vrias from the wars, . . . 
For marcer of ſome (eruice 3 „ | | 


F 2 


| Dauid 44 500 | 
via, Tisfornocholer hath ſarpris drhe King, | 
(I hope Jord N52 | inſt hir ſervant ones 1555 = 


4%" No rath 


And kaled'wherethe — — „ 
The conduit heads and all their ſweeteſt ſpri 
Then let him come in perſon to theſe wals, 
With all the ſouldiers he can beſides, 


And take the city as his owne exploit, | / |- 
_ Leaſt I ſurpriſe it, and t he people giue * 
he glory of the conqueſt to my name. . 


: Cuſ. We will Lord e and great Iſruels God 
Bleſſe in thy hands the battels of our King. 
leab. Farewell Vri haſt away the 


& mT 


vrias. Asſure as Toab 2 victot h. 
Vrias will haſt him, and his owne teturne. —— 
Abiſa, Let vs deſcend, and ope the lace gate, 


Taking our ſouldiors in to keepe the hol 
7a. Let vs Abiſay, and ye ſonnes of Jug, 
Be valiant,and mainteine your victory. Exennt, - 


Ps PP lethray,and Aen. pap ge, | 
I. nad. What meanes my lofd, the beloued fon 


That weares v 
The power of Iſtael ſo 
That holds vpon tit 
Banquets of honor, and 
To ſuffer pale and griſely . 
To ſit and feed vpon his fainting cheekes, | 
And ſucke away the bloud chat cheetes his bake, £14 
Ammo, Ah Ionadab it is my ſiſters lookes, — || 
Oa whoſe ſweet beutie Ibeſtos my bloud, 1 
That makes me locke ſo amorouſly leane, 1 
Het heautie — * my * 0 6). 


. 1 ©, 
4 i j | 


ö 
is 
„ 


David and Bebe; 1 
85 menily conſecrate to her content, 

„ guard about his vnall blood, 1 
And viewes the — — 2 — eyes, 
Thar none can (cape to cheare my 

But all is — little for her a 
I.. Then from 2 thy lookesſhaltberelecued, 
And thoti ſhaltioy her as thy ſoule defires, 

Annen. Howcanit be my ſweerfricad loaadab, 
Since Thamar is a virgine and my fiſter? 

I.. Thus it ſhall be een bed, 
Faining thee feuer ſicke, and ill at eaſe, 

And when the king ſhall come to viſit the, 

Deſire thy ſiſtet Thamar may be ſent 

To dreſſe ſome deinties ſot — 2 

Then vrhen thou haſt Her ſolely with thy ſelfe, 
Enforce ſorae — manly loue : 1 6 

Ser where ſhe comes, intreat her in with thee, 


Lutter 8 
: rn What aileth Ammon with ſoch Geldy lookes, 
To daunt the fauour of his lovely face ? 
| 4m, Sweet Thamar ſick, & wiſh ſomewholeſome cates 
Dreſt with the cunning of thy daintie hands. 
| | Tham, That hath the King commanded at my Lands |: 
Then come and reſt thee, whule I make thee readie 
Some dajnties, eaſefull to thy craſed ſoule. 
As. Igoe — with thy ſighe. 
Erxreunt. Nallet 1 
lien, Why ſhould a Prince, whole power may co 
Obey the rebell paſsions of his lone, 
Whenthey eee ore by nya 
And may be gouernd or 
No 3 thoſe knor s of bloud, 
That ſokte the courage from thy kingly heart, 
And giue it paſſage to thy withered cheekes + 
Now Thamar ripened are che _ fruits | 


£ | David FE, dhe 
That on plants of th mitie;\ 0 1 IF 
Magens, eit Bets e e 
Poore Thamar, liitle did thy louciy bands' 2 
Foretell an action of ſuck violen ere k 
el hne 
Sinne wd with vigor df hivkinlleſle ge, Rua eK 
Faire Thamar nom diſhonour hunt 1 A Not 5 
And ſollowesthee t 1 ou , 
Piſcouering thy ſhan 
Een from the valeyes o of yore rr 
Vp tothe loſiie mounts of Libanon, ni 4112 j 
Where Cædars ſtird with anger of ond. AN 
Sounding in ſtormes the tale of thy diſgrace,” 
Tremble with ſurie, and with murmure ſhake| 
Eearth with their feet, and with their heads the heatens, 
| Beating the clouds into their (wifeeſt tacke E 
To be eare this wonder round about the world. 1 Exits? 


. thruſting out 7 eng | 
- Hence ſtom my bed,whoſe ſight offends my oa | 
As Joth the parbreake of diſgorged bestes. 17 
rn. Vakind, vnprinee ly, and vamanly Ana. „ 
To force, and then refuſe thy ſiſters loue: „ i 
Adding vnto the fright of thy offence, e 
The banefull tormentof my ih: ſhame, - =O] 
O doe not this diſhonor to thy loue, 5 
Nor clog thy ſoule with ſuch increaſing ſinne, 
This ſecond euill far exceeds the firſt. 
Am, Iethrzy come thruſt this woman from my b 
And bolt the * pon hir if ſhe ſtriue. 
lehr. Go madame goc, away, youmuſſ be gone, 
My lord hath done with you, I pray depatt. e /-uts het ou, 
Iban. Whether alaſſe, ah whether ſhall I flie 
With folded armes, zud all amaſed ſoule, 
Caſt as wa Fua from that glorious ſoile 


(Where al delights ſar n ah * though ts; 


o 

- 

1 

1 ! 

: * 7 

j 
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Dauid and Bal. 


Rezdy to neſtle in her naked bteaſts) / e 

To bare and bartaine vales with floeds made 2 oe 9 „ 
To deſart woods, and hils with lightening ſcorcht, 
With death, with ſhame, with hell, with horrour ſit, 
There will I wander from my fathers face, + rr eb na 
There Abſolon, my brother Abſalon, UND) head 
Smet Ahſolon Gall heare his litter mouryge, | and 1 | 
| There will I live with my windie fighs, 
| Night Ravens and Owles to rend my bloudie (ide, + 

| Which with a ruſtic weapon I will wound, 
And inahee chem paſſage to my p anting heatt: . 
W hy talkſt hon mrerch,audleauht tlie deed vadoae.... 4 


Eater Abſolin, In + 
Rend! haire and g eee heart i e . 
Wich iawardſurie of a thouſand 1 
And ſcatter them by cheſe . Jae, e 
To figure Ammon reſting etueltios, | 1 ai 
Aud Travic ke ſpoile of Thamar ei 1 14 
Abſ. What cauſeth Thamat to exclaime ſo much? 
Thaw, The cauſe that Thamu ſhamerh to alle. 4 
 Abſe, Say, l thy brother will regenge that cauſe. 
Fb.  Ammonourfathers ſon hath forced me, 

And thruſts me from him as the ſcorne of Iſrael. EY; 
Ai. Hath Amman forcedghee? by Davids hand, 
And by the couenant God bath madewith kim, 
ons his violence to hell, #6 
Traitor to Heauen, traitorto Dauids throne, 
Traitor to Abſolon and Iſtaelꝰ 
This fact hath Iacobs tuler ſceveſrombeanen, J þ 
Ad through a cloud of ſmoake, and rower of fire _ 
| (Asheridesy zunting him vpon che greenes) 

Shall teare his chanor wheeles with violent winds, _ F 
And throw his body in the bloudy ſea, 

At him che thunder ſhall liſcharke his bolt, 
Aud hin lire . ee wings 

C ij 


Sit 


To worke falle Ammon an vngtacious end: 


2 
x 
x 
[| 
, 
k 


BS Dauid and val. | 
Sireuer bags on his hateſull bones, 


My (elfe as ſwift as thunder, or his ſpouſe, | 


Will hunt occaſion with a ſecret hate, 


Goe in my ſiſter, reſt thee in my houſe, | 
And in time ſhall cake this ſhame from thee. Wl 
Tham, Nor God nor Time will doe that good for me. 


Exit Tham reflat Alſelab. 


| Eater . * bis trains, | | 
Hauid. My Abſolon, what makſt thou here alone, 


And beares ch diſcontentment in thy browes f 
Abſc Great cauſe hath Abſolon to be diſpleaſd, 


And in this heart to fhrowd the wounds of wrath, 
David, Gainſt whom ſhould Abſolon be thus diſpleaſed 


Alf. Gainſt wicked Ammon thy vngracious ſonne, 


My brother and faire Thamars by the King, 

My ſtepbrother, by mother, and by kind, 

He hath diſnonoured Dauids holineſle, 

And fixt a blot of lightneſſe on his throne, 

Forcing my ſiſter Thawar when he fand 

A ſi — from root of heinous luſt, 
Dauid. Flach Ammon brought thus euill on my houſs, 

And ſuffered ſinne to ſinite his fathers bones, „„ 

Smite Dauid deadlier then the voice of heauen, 

And let hates fire be kindled in thy heart, 

Frame in the arches of thy angrie browes, 

Making thy ſorehead like a comet ſhine, 

To ſorce falſe Ammon tre cuble at thy lookes, 

Sin with his ſeuenfold crowne and purple robe, 

Begins his triumphs in my guiltie throne, *| 

here ſits he watching wich his hunJired eyes, 

Our idle minurs, and our wanton thoughts, | 

And with his aies made of out fraile der ires, 

Giues vs the hooke that hales our ſoules to hell: : 

But with the 3 2 of wy kingdomes waned 
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Dauid and ug. 


1 le thruſt the flattering T yran ſrom his throne, 
And ſcourge his — 2 my hallowed court 

With rods of yron, and thornes oſ ſteele: 
Then Abſolon reuenge not thou this 6 

L eaue it to me, and L will chaſten him. 
A Al. Lan contem, chen my lord che king 
Himſeife with all his other lords would come 
Vp to my ſheepe feaſt on the plaine of Hazor. 
9. Nay my faireſonne,my ſelfe with all my lords 
Will bring thee too much charge, yer ſorne ſhall goe. 
Aſ. But let my lotd the king himleife rake paines, 
The time of yeare is pleaſant for your grace, 

| Andgladſome Summer in her ſhadie robes, 

| Crowned with Roſes and with planted flowers, 

With all hernimphs ſhall enterteine my lord. 
That ſtom the thicket of my verdant groues, 
Will ſprinck 2 Hiakroth, 
Aud caſt ſweet balme vpon his 1015 a 0 
Then grant thy ſeruants boone, . . 
Da. Let it content my ſweer f blolon, 
That I may ſtay and rake my other 
Wo” Bur ſhall thy beſt beloued mon goe ? 

Daw, What needeth it that Ammon goe with thee. 

| Alf. Let doe thy ſonae and ſeruant ſo much grace. 
Dan. Ammon ſhall goe, and all my other lords, 
Becauſe I will giue grace do Abſolon. 18 


Enter C W Tria, wich others, 

|| Cwuſay, Pleaſeth my lord the king his enn Ioab 
Hath ſent Vrias ſrom the Syrianwars. | 
Ba. Welcome Vrias fromthe Syrian wars, 
Welcome to David as his deereſt lord. 1:75 $1] 
Yrias, Thankes be to Iſraels God and Don race, 
| Vrias finds ſuch greeting with the king. 
Das, No other greeting ſhall V'rias find, ay 
A long as Dasdelbaethe elected ſea re 
8 ij nd 


4 


| David and Behſabe, T1 
And conſecrated chrome ol Iſisel.. | on da fic) 1510 


Tellme Vriaswfmy ſenuant Joaby) . dn war Aba 
Fights he with r ob 114 
And for the honot of the Lords annoinged 2 e e 
Frias,” Th 2 — 2 chaſen war 
Vih truth, wit 
And gaiaſt . i 


le 1 3 PE 
Fhbe court of — —— . — . 
And all the Aummmites dnic{prings: . 
Therefore he wiſheth D oc anon gti þ 
Should number ourzhe hoſt of :IRaeh, >; | | | 
And come in perſontꝭ the citie Rabah, ee ee 
That ſo Pede e e hos Neha 
Aud loab fight as us infatior. 4151 | (141 4 

Dauid, This hath dat Gad;and Iazbs nente 4 
Without Viias valoumt, l om ſure: „ 

ho ſince his true converſion from a Bleche. 1 2 | 
To an adopted ſomue af A ſcacl, ,, eee ee 
eee 4T 5 

— 


And whoſe bright mord was edgd\with Lir 
 Goerhtteforehome!V rias, rake thy teſt. 
Viſit thy wife and liouſhold u | 24 
A victot and a ſauarite ofthe Kin 5 a] 
Should exerciſe with honor efcer amen. avi” , | ol 09 
Fries, Thy ſeru ints bones are yet not halle ſo cravde, | 
Not conſtitute on ſueti a fickl y mould, n 
That for ſo little ſerii Are fajng, -; 1.117 7 | | 
And ſeeke (as comards refuge of hihomet| Wang 7 Tag | 
Not are his thonghe(o ſenſually ſtud, / r 
To ſtay the atme eee ger d. 5 
AndfMYrdreiſde mich his conquereddoes, - 7 | | 
2 3 of xflattering wife. E f : 7 | 
Vrias hach beaureous tober wiſe, 7 | 
Yer Ter ſramdut tempriag ae e } 
en 


| Thenwhenthe Kg hark Muse theefrom aries, | 
If thouvakindly houldſirefriineherbedy(-: 1 
ume might be laid ypon Vilas ſoule, 
It Beth (abe by ſfraikie hurt her fame: | 
Then goe Vrizs, ſolbee in her lone, 
| W hom God: hath knivtothee,cremblerolofe, ' . 
Pirat. The Kitz ü moch tos tender of 055 5 
The arke and Iſtael, "and Iuda dell 
In pallaces, and rich pauillions, 544 
But Ieab aud his brother iwrhe fields 70 
Suffering eCwrarf of Winter and the Sus: 4 61 | 
And ſnall VI more lame chien cher) yy 
| uct and loiter, i the worke of heauen?: 
"As ſure as thy ſoule deth live my tord, 
Mime cares ferm ace! to ſueh 4:tighr | 
When holy lab Sr calbine forth to fh. 
Duauid. lien be it wich Viias manly heart, | 
As beſt his fame may ſhine in Icracl. l 
| Yrias, Thus ſhall Vrias heart be beſt canal 
Till chou diſemſſe me backe to Ioab badds, 
This ground before th king ey thaſtetsdores, Ze e 
hall be my couch, and this vawearied axe, | 
The properpillow ofa ſouldiours head, 
For neuer will I lodge within my houſe, 
| Till Ioab trium hin my ſecret vo es. 
| David, Then fetten ſome flagom of or _ Wie, 
That we may . 4 our hardie ſriend, 
With full carouſes to his fortunes paſt; 
And to the honours'of his future atmen, 
Then will I ſend him backe to Rabath fiege; | 
And follow withthe ſtrength of Iſfael. 
| 2.4 this 


Ester ine wick tho 2 cf Wine. 


* 


Atile Vrias,come and pledge the King, He erb. 
Ta. It David thinke me wonky ſuch a grace, 


Bi Y 


Dad and vel 15 


I ill be bold, and pledge my lord the king, 
Dau, Abſolon oy Cuſay boch ſhall drinke 
Togood Vrias,and his happineſſe. 
Abſ. We will mylordtopleaſe Vrias fouls, 
Dau. Iwill begia Viria to thy lelfe, 
And all the treaſure of the Ammonites, - 
Which here l lc to tochee, 
And bind that wich a full carow. | [Tp 
3 rid. What ſeometh leaſant in my on ces 9 | | 
That ſhall Vrias doe till he E | | 
Dau. Filthim pt — ye lords t 
Vout ſouereines health, and doe as he hath 2 
Aiſ. Ill may he thriue or liue in 1 3 
That loues not Dauid,or denies his char (uing fiend, | 
Vrias, Here is to Abiſais health, lord Ig her, & thy lo» 
Yri4, Ipledge lord Abſolon and Abiſais health, Ze ub, 
Cuſ. Here now Vnss, tot he health of Ioab, 1 
And to the pleaſant iourny we ſnall haue, 
When we returne to mightie Rabath ſiege. | 
. Yria, Cuſay I pledge thee all, wih of wy hear, , : 
Giue me ſome drinke yeleruanzof the king, 
Giue me my drinke, Fe drinkes, - 
_ Well done my good Vria, drinke thy fl, 
That in thy fulneſſe Dauid may reioice, | 
rriat. I will my lord. | 
Abſ, Now lord Vrias;one carouſs to me. 
Frist. No ſit, Ile drinke a 
Vour father is a better manthen you. 
Dau. Doe ſo Vrias, L will lod ge thee Araight. 
rrias, I will indeed my Jord and ſoucrejne, 
I once inmy daies be ſo bold. 
Deud, Fill him his g laſſe. i | 
Yrias. Fill me wy gelle Die ine vin t 
Dau. 9 I Gay. Vriu. Quickly I ſay. 
Vries, Here my lord,by your fauour now I drinke to you, 


Dan, | PO thee an Vrias * He 1 


3 Dauid and Berſabe. 

Ai. Fere then Viias, once againe for me, 
And to the health of Dauids children. 

.-Prias, Dauids children? | 
Ai. 1 Dagids children, wilt thou 

rriu., Pledge me man. | 

Alf, Pledge me I ſay, or elſe thou loueft vs not. 

Fa. What doe you talke, doe you talke⸗ 

Ile no more, Ile lie done here, | 

Danid. Rather Vrias goe thou home and ſleepe, | 

Yries, O ho ſir, would you make me break my ſentence. 

Fx 5 5 | He liet downe, 

Home ſu, no indeed ſitꝰ lle ſleepe ypon mine arme, 

| Likea ſouldiour, ſleepe like a man as wn, > liue in Iſrael. 

Duauid. If nought will ſerue to ſaue his wines regowne, 

Ile ſend him with a lettet vnto Ioab | 

To put him in the forefrom of the wars, 


pledge me mn? 


* 


That ſo my purpoſes may take efſett. 
| Helpehiminfirs. Exit Dauid and Abſolon, 


Cuſz, Come tiſe Vrias get thee in and ſleepe. 
Trias. Twill not goe home ſir, chats flat. 
cuſq. Then come and reſt thee ypon Daftids bed. 
ru. Onafore my lords, on afore Exennt, 


Chorus, 


DO proud reuolt of a preſumptious man, 

| Laying his bridle in the necke of ſin, 
Ready to beare him paſt his graue to hell, 
Like as the fatall Rauen, that in his voice 
Catries the dreadfull ſummons of our deaths, 
Flies by thefaire Arabian —_— 1 
Her pleaſant gardens, and delightſome parkes, 


Se eming to curſe them with hu hoarſe exclaimes, 
And yet doth ſtoope with hungrie violence 
| Vponapeece of hatefull carrion | _ 
So wretched man, diſpleaſd with thoſe delights, 
Would yeeld aquickning ſauor 5 Soule, | "p aſhes 


1 


David Jo Bet B/ 45 


Durſues with eagte and vnſtanched thirſt, | 
os greedie longings of his lochſome fleſh, 
holy David fo Deke hands with ſinne, 

Wh el our baſer ſpirits glotie in. 

This kingly giuing Tok her raigne 

Purſues 4 11 with a greater ill, 

Vas inthe — the wars, 
Is murthered by the hateful Heathens ſword, - 
And Daui ioies his too deere Bethſabe, 
Suppoſe this paſt, and that the child is borne, 
Whoſe death the Prophet ſolewaly doth Mourne, 


Enter 22 with ber lune 


Ako Mourne Bethſabe,bewailethy foohſhnelle, 
Thy ſinne, thy ſhame, the forrow of thy foule, | 
Sinne,ſhawe,and ſorrow ſwarme about thy ſoule, 
And inthe gates and entrance of my heart, 
Sadneſſe with wreathed armes hangs her complaint, 
No comfort from the ten ſtringd inſtrument, e 
The twinckling Cymball, ar the Yuorie Lute, 
Nor doth the ſound of Dauids kingly Harpe, 
| Make glad the broken heart of Berlabe, 
Ieruſa lem is fild with thy complaint, 
And in the ſtreets oſ Syon ſits thy rrocfe; 
The babe is ſicke, ſi he to the death l feare, 
The fruit that ſprung from thee to Dauids houſe „ 
Nor may the pot of Honny and of Oyle, FT ph 
Glad Dauid or his haudmaids countenance, 2 
Vrias, woe is me to thinke hereon, | 
For ho is it among the ſonnes of men, 
That ſayth not to my ſoule, the Kiog hath and 
Dauid hat h done amiſſe, and Belibe | 
Lud ſnares of death vnto Vrias lite. 
My ſweet Vrias,falne into the pit 
An thou, and bone euer to tlie parc3of hey, 


For | 


Dautd and Bethſabe. 
For I erſabe, that wouldſt not ſhrowd lier ſhame. 
O what i it to ſerue the luſt of Kings, 
Ho Lyonlike thy rage when we reſiſt, 

But Berſabe in humbleneſſe attend, | 5 
The grace that God will ro þ:is handmaid ſend. Exit Beth, 


Daud in bi fownewalking Hab. 7. him Nathan, © 
The babe is ſicke, and (ad is Dauids heart, ö 5 


Bo ſee the guiltleſle beare the guilties paine, 


D auid hang vp thy Harpe, hang downethy head, 
And danch le "ng inſt che 7 
The umd on the hillof Hermon fals, 
Reines not on Syons tops, and loſtie rowers, 
| And Dꝛuids thoughts are ſpent in penſiueneſſe, 
The plaines of Gath and As karom reioice. 
The [5 is ſi cke,ſweer babe, that Berſabe 5 
With womans paine ht forth to Iſrael, Enter Nathan, 
But what ſaith — s lord the king + 
Nathan te Dauid. 
| __ Nathan, Thus Nathan ſaith vnto his Lord the King 
There were two men both e one towne, 


The one was mighty and exceeding rich 

Io O xen, ſheepe and cattoll ofthe field, | 
The other poore hauing nor Oxe, nor Calſe, 

Nor other cattell, ſaue one little Lambe, 9 
Which he had bought and nomiſht the hend, 
And it grew vp, and fed with him and his, 

And eat and dranke as he and his were wont, 
Ad in his boſome ſlept, and was to liue 

At was his daughtet or his deereſt child. 

There came a ſtranger to this wealthy man, 
And he refus d and ſpard to take his owne, 

Or of his ſtore to dteſſe or make him meat, 


But tooke the poore mans ſheepe, partly poore man ſtore, 
And dreſt it forthis ſtrangar in his houſe: * 
What (tell me){laall be done to him lor this? 


8 
Dad and Birfabe, 


Du. No as the ord doth line, this wicked min + 
Is iudgd, and ſhall become the child of death, 
Foure fold to the poore man ſhall he reſtore, 
That without mercy tooke his lambe away. [4p 
Nath, Thou art the man, and thou haſt iudgd thy el 855 
D uuid. chus ſay th the Lord thy Godby me: 4 
I thee annointed Kin op Ifrael, - 
And ſaud thee from the ti ranny of Savl, 
Thy maiſtcrshouſe I gau We ro polleſle, 
His Wiucs into thy boſome did I giue, | 
And Iuda aud Ieruſalem withall, 
And might(cthouknowelt\f this had bentoo all, 
Haue giuen thee more, 
Wherefore thenhaſt thou gone ſo far they 5. 
And haſt done euill, and ſinned in m ae 
Vrias thou haſt killed with the . 
Vea with the ſword of . HE 
Thou haſt himſlaine,wherefore from his day forth, 
The ſword ſhall neuer goe ſtom thee and thine: 
For thou haſt tane this Hethites wife to thee, 
Wherefore behold, I wil( ſaith Iacobs God) 
In thine owne houſe ſtir euill vp to thee, 
Vea I before thy face will take thy Waiues, 
A 1 7 them to thy neighbour to elle: 
Thisſhall be done to Daund in the day, 
That Iſrael openly may ſee thy ſname. 
Dauid, Nathan, I haue againſt the Lord, Ihaue 
Sinned, O ſinned greeuouſly,and loe 
From heauens thronedoth David throw hi elfe, 1 
And grone and grouell tothe gates of hell. e fal. dewne. 
| Nath, Dauid ſtand vp Fhusfairh the Led by me, 
D uud the King (hall live,for he hath ſeene | 
The true repentant ſorrow of thy heart, 
But tor thou haſt in this miſdeed of thine 
Stird vp the enemies of Iſrael | 


| Totriumph and blaſpheme the God: of hoſt, * 


And 


Z ons 


Dauid and Berfabe. 


And ſay, Ne ſet a wicked mantoreigne, | 
Ouer his loued people and his Tribes: 
The child ſhall ſurely die, that erſt was borne, 


His mothers ſin, his ingly fathers ſcorne. 
Exit Nathan, 


How iuſt is Iacobs God in all his workes ! 
Bur tl} it die that Dauid loueth ſo? 

O that the mighty one of Iſrael 

Nill change his — ſayes the babe muſt dio, 

Mourne Iſrael and weepe in S yon gates, 

EE a wel Cædar trees of Libanon, 

Te ſprouting Almons with your flowing 

| Droope,drowne, and drench in Hebrons . ſtreames 

The babe muſt die that was to Dauid borne, 


His mothers (in his kingly fathers ſcorue. 
| Damdſits 2 


Enter Cuſay to Dane ab his frame, 
geruus. What tidings bringeth Cuſay to the Kings 
Cuſay, To thee . of King D. uids court, 
This bringeth Cuſay, as the Prophet ſpake, 
The "ps. hath ſurely ſtriken to the death, 
The child new borne by that V rias wife, 
That by the ſonnes of Ammon etſt was ſlaine. 
Seruns, Cuſay be ſtill, the King is vexed fore, 


How ſhal he ſp eed that brings this ridings ſirtt, 
When while hs child was yet aliue, we ſpake, 
And Dauids heart would not be comforted ? 

Da, Vea Dauids heart will not be comforted, | | - 
What murmure ye the ſeruants of the 1 
What tidingi telleth Cuſay to the King? 
Say Cuſay, ies the child, or is he dead ? | 

Caſe 27. Tae child is dead, that of Vrias wife, Dauid begar. 

Vrias wife ſaieſt thou? 
The Child is dead, then ceaſeth Damds ſhame, 


Fetch me to earand giue me Wine to drinke, EDD 
D * Water 


S 


* 


Darud aud Bethſabe. 
Water to waſh,and Oyle to cleere my lookes, | 
Bones one your Sh1lmes, your Cymbals, and your Pipes, 
Let Duids Harpe and Lure, his hand and voice, 
Giue laud to him that loueth Iſrael, 
And ſing his praiſe, that ſhendeth Davids fame, 
That put away his ſinne from out his ſig hi, = ” 
And ſent his ſhare intothe ſtreers of Gab, CEC 
Big ye to me the mother of the babe, | 
That I may wipe the teares fromoff hier ſace, 
And giue her comfort with this hand of wine, 
And decke faire Berſabe with ornaments, 
That ſhe may beare tome another ſonne, 
That may be loued of the Lord of hoſts : 
For here he i, of force muſt Dauidgoe, 
But neuer may he come where Dauid 13. 


1 


They bring in water wine, and ole, Hf whe and abanquer, | 


Faire Berſabe,fir thou, and ſigh no more, | | 
And ing and play you ſeruants of the Kiog, |. | | . 
Nov ſleepeth Duuids ſorro wich the de. d, 

And Bei labe liuet h to Israel. . 


They vſe all ſulemnities teg ether, end ſing Cc, 15 
Dauid. No armes, and wal like eng im for aſlault, * 
Prepare at once ye men of Iſrael, 

Ye meu of Iuda and. Jeruſalem, _ 

That Rabba may be taken by the King, 

L“ eaſt it be called afrer Ioabs name, 

Nor Diuids glory ſhine n Sy on [treets, 
To Rabba marcheth David with his wen Bo 
To chaſtiſe Ammon ind the wicked ones. | Ex:unt mn. 
I Suter Abſrlen with tee three, | | . 
Al. Set vp your mules, and giue them well to eat, f ; 
And let vs meet our brothers at the feaſt, = 9 


Ac curſed is the mailer of thisfealt, | 


Diſhonour 


Dauidand Bethſabe, _ 
Diſhonour of the houſe of Iſrael, 1 

Her fiſters ſland er, and his mot hers (ſhame, 

Shame be his ſhare that could ſuch ill contriue, 

To rauiſn Thatnar, and wichout a pauſe 

To dtme her ſnamefully from out his houſe, 

But may his wickedneſſe find inſt reward. 

Thereſore doth Abſolon conſpire with you, 

That Ammon die what time he ſits to eat, 

For in the holy Ap emple haue I ſworne ER. ; 
Wreake of his in Thamars rape- 

And here 7. peake him gently all, 

Whoſe death is — y gtaued in my hearr. 


Enter Ammon with Adonis and I nada b,ro Als 
and bis companie. 
Am, Our ſhearers are not far from hence wor, 
And Ammon, to you all his brethren 
Gueth ſuch welcome as our fathers erſt 
Were wonr in luda and Ieruſalem, 
But ſpecially Lord Abſolon rorhee, | 


T he honour of chy houſe and 285 | 
Sitdowae and dine with me en ſonne, 


Thou faire young man, whoſe hire ſhine in mine eve 


Like golden wyers of Davids yuorie Luce, 
Wi Ammon, where be th a and thy men, 


That nemaypomtewpleny thy vines, 


And car thy goats wilke,a 
A. Here commeth Ammous ſhearers Ny DBA 


reivice with thee... 


Abſolon ſit and reioice with me. 


Here wy 4 company eee. 


daunce and [i 


Am, Drinke Abſolon in ſe of Ie 5 
Welcme to Awmons fields trom Dauids court» 
il. Dis wil ty drauglu pit 


Den 


% ZCI e e eee eee e eee eee 


Dauid and Zerſab e. 


Diſhonour to the honour of vs all, 
Die forthe villany to Thamar done, 

| Voworthy thou to be Kings Dauids ſonne, Exit Ale 

I. nad. O what hath A Adfolon for Thamar done, "= +Þ 

| Murthred his brother, great king Davids ſonne. 
Aden. Run Jonadab away, and make it gende 

What ctuelty this Abſolon hath ſhowne. 
Ammon, thy . Adonia ſhal! 
Bury thy body among the dead mem bones, 
x we will make complaint to Iſrael | Dos CON 
Of Ammons death,and pride of , Abſolon. Exeunt * 


8 Euter Dawidwith Ieab, Aly, Cuſay, with drum and 
exſigne againft * 9 


This is the rowne of the vacircumciſed, 
The citie of the kingdome, this is it, 
Rabba where wicked Hannon ſitteth king: 
Diſpoile this King, this Hannon of his crowne, 
Vopeoplc Rabba, and the ſtreetsthercof, * 
For in their bloud and ſlaughter of the lane, 
Lyeth the honor of King Bauids line. 
Joab, Abyſhai, and the reſt of you, 
Fight ye this day for great Ieruſalem. 
I.. Andſce where Hannon ſhowes him on the mal 
Why then do we forbeare to give aſſault, 
That Iſrael may as it is promiſed, 
Subdue the daughters of the Gentils Tribes, 
All this muſt be petſormd by D wids hand, | 
Ds, Harke tome Hannon,and remember well, 
As ſure as hedoth live that kept my hoſt, | 
What time our young men by the * of Gibeon, = 
Went forth againſt the ſtrength of Isboſeth, >| 7 
And twelue to ewelue did with their weapons play, 5 | 
;o ſure art thou, and thy men of war 


4 Tofcele the (word of * this Gay, 


Becauſe 


| Dauid nw 


wr 8 
: Haas e way Hog 


And Hannons towne become king Davids Golle 


Dauid chd 1d Berſabe, 


Becauſe thou haſt defied Iacohs God, 
And ſuffered Rabba with the Philiſlime 


To raile vpon the tribe of Beniamin, 


Hannon, Harke man, as ſure as Saul thy maiſter ſel 
And his fides vp>n the mountaine top: 
And Ionathan, Abinadab, and Melchiſua 
Warred the dales and deepes of As karon 


With bloudy ſtreames that from Gilboa ran | 


In channels through the wilderneſle of Ziph, 

What time the ſword of the vaciccumſed 

Was drunken with the bloud of Iſrael: 

So ſure ſhall Dauid with his men, 

Vader the walsof Rabba, Hannons tone. 
Iecb, Hannen,theGod of Iſrael bath (aid, 


l weare 5 3 thize, 


Becauſe eee e 
To armes, to armes, that Rabba feel 


1 


af Alarum,excurſftons, «fault, Exennt pl" the —— | 


D with Hannens creuwne. 


ow clattering armes,and wrathfull 1 war, 


Dau. A 
Hue thundted ouer Rabbaes raced towers, 
The wreakefull ite of great Iehouaes arme, 
That ſor his people made the gates to tend, 
And clothed the Cherubins in fierie coats, 


To fight againſt the wicked Hannons tonne, 7 
Bt . | Hoy” 


Dauid ay Beth 2 . I 


Pay thankes yemenof Iuda to the King, 
The God of Syon aud Ieruſalem, 
Thar hath exhalted Iſrael to this, 
And crowned Dauid wich this diademe. 
I. al. Beauteous and bright is he among the Tabs 
As hen the ſunne attird in 2lift ring robe, 
Comes d iuncing from his oriental. Site Che 
Aud bridegroome-like hurtes through the gloomy aire | 
His radiant beames,fuch doth King D Jauid ſhew, > 

Crowud with the honour of his enemics rownc, 3 
Shining in riches like the firmament, 

The ſtatrie vault that ouerhang the qurh, | 
So looketh Dauid-Kingof Iſrael, | 
Aha. 1 1 doth not Dauid mount his chrone, 
Whom heauen hath beautified with Hannons crowne/, 

Sound Trumpers,Shalmes, and Inſtrinnenti of praiſe 

To Iacobs God for Dauids victory. | 
nter Jonadab, | 

| Tonaddb, Why doth the King of Iſrael widics, 

Why ſitteth David crownd with Rabbacs rule, 
Behold there hath great heauineſſe befalnce | | 
In Ammon fields by Abſolons miſdeed, TR 
And Ammons ſhearers,and their feaſt of mirth „„ 
Abſalon hath ouerturned with his ſword, 
Nor liueth any of King Davids ſonnes, 
To bring this fs rs as to the King. 
Dau. Ay me, ow ſoone are Dauids trlumphs daſfr, 
How ſuddenly 2 Dauids pride, | 
As doth the L ylight fertle in the weſt, 
Sodim is Dauids glory, and his cite. 
Die Dauid, for to e. is left no ed, 
That may teuiue thy name in Iſrael. 3 I 

Jin. In Iſrael is left of Dauids ſeed. Wn] a 


* 2 
* 


1 with 46h ſonnes 
Comfort your lord, you ſeruants of the King, 


Behold 


Dauid and Bethſabc. 7 


| Behold thy ſonnes retutne in mourning weeds, 
Andonly Ammon, Ablalon hath ſlaine, 
94. Welcome my ſonnes, decret to me youare + | 
Then is this golden crowne,or Hannors ſpaile. 
Ottell me then, tell me my ſonnes 1 ſay, 
Hor commeth it to paſſe, that Abſolon 
Hath ilaine his brother Ammon with theſword ? . 
A.. Thy ſonnes O King wen vpto Ammom fields © 
| Tofeaſt with him, and eat his bread and oyle, 1 
And Abſalon vpon his mule doth come, Far. 
And to his men he ſayth, When Ammons heart 
| Is merry and ſecure, then ſtuke him dead, | 
| Becauſe he forced Thamar nameſully, 
And hated her, and threw her forth his dores 2 
And this did he, and they with him conſpire, 
And kill thy ſonne in wreake of Thamar wrong, 
Dauid. How long ſhall Iuda and Ieruſalem 
Complaine and water Syon with their teares? 
| How long ſhall Iſrael lament in vaine, 
And not a man among the mighty ones 
Will heare the ſorrowes of King Dauids heart ? 
Ammon thy life was pleaſing to thy Lord, 
Ai to mine cares the Muſike of my Lute, 
Or ſongs that Dauid tuneth to his Harpe, 


4 
4 


And Abſalon hath tane from me away B 
The gladneſſe of my (ad diſtreſſed ſoule. Ereunt . 


Manet Dauid, Enter widdew of Thecos. - 
Widdew, God ſaue King David, King of Iſrael, 

And bleſſe the gates of Syon far his ſake. | 3 
ban. Woman, why mourneſt thou, riſe ſrom tho earth, 
Tell me what ſorrow hath befalne thy ſoule. 131 * 
uin. Thy ſeruants ſoule O King is troubled ſore, 
| Andfreenous is the anguiſh of her heart, 
And from Thecsa doth chy handmaid come, © 
Dauid. Tell me, and ſay, thou woman of Thecoa, - 

5 E. „ 


Dial and v0. 


What aileth thee, or what it come to paſſe, | 
1Viddow. Thy ſetuant is a widdow in Thecoa, 
Ty ſormes thy handmaid had, and they (my lord) 
Fought in the 2d. where no man went betwuct, 
| A010 che one did ſmire and ſliy the other. 
And loe behold the kindred doth ariſe, 
And cric on him thar ſwore his brerher, 
That he therefore may be the child of death, 
For we will follow and deſtroy the heire. | 
So will they EN — ſparkle that is left, 
And leaue not name, nor iſſue on the ann | 
To me,or to thy handmaids husband dead. | 
Dauid. Womanrxeturne, goe home vnto thy houſe, 
I will rake order that thy ſonne be ſafe, | 
If any manſay otherwiſe then well, 
Bring him to me, and I ſhall chaſtife him: 
For as the Lord doth liue, ſhall not a haite 
Shed from thy ſonne, or fall vponthe earth. 
Woman to God alone belongs reuenge, 
Shall then the kindred ſlay him fer his Cane f 
Widdiw, Well hath King Dauidto his handmaid poke, 
But wherefore then haſt thou determined | 
So harda part againſt cherighreous 1 'nbes. | 
Tofollow and the bamſhed, 
When asto God alone, bel augsrenelge. — 
Aſſuredly thou ſaiſt againſt thy ſelfe, 
Ta call home againe the baniſhed; | 
Call kome the ba chat he may line, 5 
And taiſe io thee ſome fruit in Iſrael. „ 
.. Thou women of Thecoa anſe ere me, 
Anſwere me one thing I ſhall aske of thee, 
Is not the hand of Ioab in this worke? 
Tell me is not his finger in chis fact 
id. It is my lord, his hand is in this worke,. 
Aſſure thee, Ioab capraineof thy hoſt, 
Hath put theſe words into thy handmaids mouth, 


Dauid ad dd 


And thou art as an angel fromon high, 
To vnderſtand the meaniog of my hearr, 
Lo where he commeth to his lor the King- 


Enter ld, 


pak, der didſt houſend this womanin 


To put this parable for Abſalon. 
1. ab. Ioab my lord did bid this woman ſpeake, 
And ſhe hath ſaid Sar thou haſt vaderſtoed. 
Dauid, I haue and am content to do the thing, 
Goe fetch my ſonne, that he may liue with me. 
meal bels. 
1 1.4. Now God be bleſſed for King Dauids life, 
| Thy ſeruant Ioab hath ſound grace with thee, 
1 4 thou ſpareſt Abſolon thy child, * 
| | A beamifullandfaire' man is he, 
| Inall hisbodieis no blemith ſexe 
His bake beth eyes of Den He, 
That twines about his bright and yuorie necke 2 
In Iſrael is not ſuch agoodly man, 
And here l bring him do entreat ſot grace. 


Enter Abſolon wich Jaa. 


Dauid. Haſt thou ſlaine in he fields of Hazor: 
Ah Abſalon my ſonne, ah my ſorme Abſolon, 
But wherefore doe I vexe thy ſpirit ſo, 
' Live and returne from Geſur to thy houſe, 
Rerurne from Geſut 1 
What boots it to be bitter to thy ſoule, 
Ammon is dead, and Abſolon ſutuiues. 

Abſ. Father 1 haue offended Iſrael, 
Lhaue offended Dauid and his houſe, 
For Thamars hath Abſolon miſdone, 
But Dauids heart is free from ſharpe reuenge, 
— Joab hath got grace Em. Abſalon. 

* 


Dusid. 


1 2 Dakid and 2 2 
Dzsid. e with me you inen of Iſrael, 
Vou that haue followed Rabbawi with theſword, 
And ranſacke Ammons richeſt rreaſuries, 


Live Abſalon my ſonne. liue once in peace, 1 
Peace with thee,an thay noo? 1 3 


Zxtunt emis, | 


e Mi . 
ne, ind Abſolon remaines, . 
Flowring in pleaſan ſpring time of his y,. 
Why liueth Abſalon, and is not honoured 
Of Tribes and Eldert, and the mighveſt ones, 
N That round about his Temples he may wene 
__ Garlands and wreaths ſer on with reverence, 
That every one that hath a cauſe to plead, 
Might come to Abſolon, and call for right? 
Then in the gates of Syon would Ifir, 
And publiſh lawes in great Ieruſalem, 
And not a man ſhould live in all the land; _| 
But Abſolon would doe him reaſons due, 1 
Therefore I ſhall addreſſe me as I way, 
Tolouethe men and ie of Iſrael. 


4. Dauid is 


Erit. 


Enter Danid . TINS 1 nathan, with cher, 
Dauid bare foot, with ſome loſe 2 auer bien. 
heed ,andeal mana | 


Dau, Prond Juſt the blowdieſt x gaitor Mi our ale 
W hoſe greedie throte, vor earth, ire, ſea, ot heaaen, 

Can glut or ſatisfie with any ſtore, | 
Thou att the cauſe theſe rormenrs ſucke my bloud, 
Piercing with venome of thy poyſoned eiet, 
The ſtrength and marrow of my tainted bones : 
To pumſn Pharoh, and his curſed hoſt, 
The waters ſhrinke at great Adonaies voice, 


ala 


wo . 
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| . © Damuidand Bethſabe. 3 
And ſandie bottome of the ſea appeard, _ . 
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Lie downe with David, and with David thourne,. 

Before the holy one that ſees our heart, 

Seaſon this heauie ſoile with ſhowers of rearts, 

And fill the face of euery flower wich dew, 

Weepe Iſtael, ſor Davids ſoule diſſolues, 

Lading the fountaines of his drowned 403 3 5 

And powres her ſubſtance on the ſenceleſſe earths. - 
Sadoc. Weepe Iracl,O weepe for Danids ſoule, 

Strewing the ground with haire and garments torne, 

For tragicke wynefle of your heartie woes, HF 

Abimaas, O would our eyes were conduits to our hearts, 
And that our hearts were ſeas ot liquid blond, Fes 
To powre in ſtreames vpon this holy Moum, 

For witneſſe we would die for Dauids woes. 

Hons, Thenſhould this mount of Olives ſeeme a plaine, 
Drownd with a ſea, that with out ſighs ſhould rore, 
And inthe murmure of his mounting waues, 
Report our blecding ſorrowes ro the heauens, 

For witneſſe we would die for Dauids woes. 

Ith. Earth cannot weepe ynbugh for Dauids woes, 

Then weepe you heauens, and all you clouds diſſolue, 

That pittious ſtars may ſee our miſcrics, | 

And drop their golden teares vpanthe ground, 

For witneſſe how they weepe for Dauids woes, BYE 


» 


. ab 


85 That of affection to thy worthineſſe, 
Cheriſh their valours, . hat, zealous loues, 


Dauid and Berſabe.| > | 
$:dec, Now let my ſoucraigne raiſe his proſtrate bones» 
And mourne not as a faithleſſe man would 7 Fol: 
But be aſſurd, that Iacobs tighteous God, etl 
Tharpromilt neuer to forſake your throne, 
Will (till be tuft and pure in his vowes. 

Ds, Sadoc high pricſt,preſeruerof thearke, 
Whole ſacred vertue keepes the choſen crowne, 
1 know my God is borleſlein in his yowes, 

And that "ba haires ſhall greer my gtaue in peace: 
But that my ſome ſhould wrong his tendred ſoule, 
And fight againſt his fathers happineſſe, 
Turnes all my hopes into deſpaire oſ him, 
And that deſpaire-eeds all my veines with 5 

Ithay, Thinke of it Dauid, asafarallplague, 
VVhich greefe leere, but preuenteth not, 


And turne thy drooping ey es vpon the troupes 


Doe ſwarme about the perſon of the King, 


With pleaſane lookes, and ſweet encouragernents. 
Ds, Me thinkes the voice of Ithay fils mine eres. 
Ith. Leet not the voice of Itha loth thine eares,| || 
| Whole heart would baulme thy ne with Hit reares, | 
David, But wherefore goeſt thou to the wars with Ys 
Thou art a ſtranger here in Iſrael, 
And ſonneto Achis mightie king of Gath, 
Therefore rerurne,and with thy father ſtay, 
Thou camſt but yeſterday, and ſhould I now 
Let thee partake theſe troubles here with vs? 
| Keepe both thy ſelſe, and all thy ſouldiors ſaſe, 
Let me abide the hazards of theſe armes, 
And God requite the friendſhip thou haſt ſhe yd. 
Ith. As ſure as Iſraels God gives Dauid life, 
Whar place or peril] ſhall containe the King, 
The ſame will Ithay ſhare in life and death. 
| Du. Then * Ithay be rhou Cul] wick Vs, 


= res Dat alias" 
A ioy to Dauid,and grace o Isel. Pg, os | 
85 Goe Sadoc nom, and beare the abe of God „ e PaetÞ 
loro che great Ieruſalem againe, E 


If I find fauour in his gratious eyes,, 5 
| Thea milhe lay his hand v my heart e 

Vet once againe before I viſit dent, 

Guing it ſtrength and verrue to mine eie, 

To taſt che comfotts, and behold the ſo mne 4 


Of his faire arke, and holy tabernacle, 

But if he ſay my wonted oue is mone/, 
And I haue no delight in D not 
Here lie I armed 5 an humbl pa | 


T imbrace the paines that 
And kiſſe the ſword my a kill me tvit 
Then Sadoctakę 2. thy { ſonne, 


With Jonathan ſonne to Abiathar, 


And ia theſe fie ds will I repoſe wy lelfe, 647 of 
Till chey recurne from you fome certaine newes, 


Sad. c. Thy (eruants will withioy obey the King, | 


And hope to cheere his heart with happy newes. Ry 
Exit Sadot, Abimaas and Tonathan, 

. Nor ihatit be no greefe varothe Kug, Er 7 

| Let me for good enforme his maieſtie, 

That with vnkind and graceleſſe Abſalon, 

Achitophel your auncient lor, 

Drects the ſtare of this rebellion. 

Dauid. Then doth it aime with danger at 4 crowne, 
O thou that holdſt his raging bloudy bound, | 
Wirhin the circleof the fijuer moone, 

That girds earths center with his warrie ſcarfe, 

Limit che couaſell of Achi tophel, ö 12 . : 
No bounds exrendingro m 1 * diſtreſſe, . 5 ; 
But turne mis wiſdome into foolſhuefle. ng FRE : 


To 


Enter Ci fa y with his coat 1 head couered, 4 


cuſa 2. Ha ppineſſe and honour _— my lord the King. | 4 0 
„ D 3 5 


Dauid and Bethſabe. 

Daxid, What happineſſe or honor way betide 

His ſtare that toiles in wy extremities ?: 3 
ce. O let my gracious ſoueraine ceaſe theſe ee, 
Valeſſe he wiſh his ſeruaut Cuſay es death, | 

Whoſe life depends vpon my lords teleefe, | 

T henler my preſence with my fighs, perfume 

Thepleaſantcloſer of my ſoucraignes ſoule. 

4. No Cuſay no, thy preſence ynto me, 

Will be a burthen ſince I tender thee, 

And cannot breake thy ſighs fur Dauids ſake: 

But if thou turne to faire Ieruſalem, 

And ſay to Abſalon, as thou haſt been 

A truſty friend vnto his fathers ſeat, . 

So —ç wilt be to him, and call lum King. 

Achitophels counſell may be brought to naug he, 

Then hauing S adoc and Abiathar, 
All three may learne the ſecrets oſ wy lone, 
Sending the meſſage by Ahim aa, 

And fuendly Ionathan, who both are there, 
Then tiſe, te ferting the ſucceſſe toheauen. 
Ds, Cuſay ILriſe, though with yaweldic bones, 


I carrie armes againſt my Abſalon. | | Exeunt, 


Abſalon, Amaſe, Achitephel, with the rentubines of 1 
others in e. fate, Abſalon crowned, 


A. Now your chat were my fahers centabines, 
Liquor to his iuchaſt and luſtfull fire, 
H aue ſeene his honker duden in his houſe, 
Which I poſſeſſe in ſiglit of all the world, | 
I bring ye forth for folles to my renowne, 
And to eclipſe the glorie of your King, 
_ life is with bis honour faſt incloſd 
Within the catrailes of a Ieatie cloud. 
2 = heſe diſſolution ſhall powre downe in ſhower 
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Danid and Beth/abe. 


Then ſhall the ſtars light earth with rich aſpefts; 
And heauen ſhall burne in loue with Abſalon, 
W hoſe beautie will ſuffice to chaſt all miſts, 
And cloth the ſuns ſpheare nh a triple fire, 

Sooner then his cleare eyes ſhould ſuffer ſtaine, 
Or be ofiended with a lomting day. 
Cieneul. Thy father: houour, graceleſſe Abſalon, 

And ours thus beaten with thy violent armes, 
VWill crie ſor vengeance to the hoſt of heauen, 
| Whoſe power is euer armed againſt the promd, 
And will dart plagues at thy aſpiring head, 
For doing this diſgrace to Dawds throne, 
2. To Dauids throne, to Dauids holy throng, 
| Whale ſcepter angels guard wich ſwords of fire, 
Add ſit as * his conquering filt, 1 
Ready to prey vpon his enemies, | 
Then thinke not thou the captaine of his foes, 


Wert thou much ſwiſter then Azahell was, 


That could out pace the nimble footed Roe, 

Io ſcape the fune of their thumping beakes, 
Dr dreadſull ſcope of their commanding wi 
| chip. Let not my lord the King of Iſrael 
Be angtie with a ſillie womans threats, 

But with the pleaſure he hath erſt emoied, 


Turne them into their cabinets againe, 


Tul Dauids conqueſt be their overthrow. 3 
Ai. Into your bowets ye daughters of Diſdaine, 
Goren by ſurie of vnbridled luſt, t. 


And waſn your couches with your mourningreares, 

For gteefe that Davids kingdome is decaied. = 
18. No Abſalon, hu kingdome is enchaind 

Feaſt to the ſinger of great Jacobs God, 1. 

| Which will not loſe it for a rebels loue. Tæxcusni. 

Amaſa, If I might giue aduiſe vnto the King, 
Theſe concubines ſhould buy their taunts with bloud, 

Aeſ. Amaſa no, but let thy 7 ſword 

” | | y 


Emptie 


Dani and Bafa 


Empty the paines of Dauids armed wen, 
And ler theſe fooliſh women ſcape our hands 
Torecompence the ſhame they haue ſuſtaind. 
Firſt Abſolon was hy the Trumpets found | /* 
| Proclaimd ctirough Hebron King of liel 
And uc ſet inf aire Ietuſalem 
With complete late, and glotie of a crowne. 
Fiftie faire tootmen by my chariot run, 
And tothe aire whoſe rupture rings my fawe, 
Where ete I tidethey offerreuerence, | 
Why ſhould nor Abſolon, that in his face 
| Caries che finall purpoſe of his God, | | 
That i:, to worke him grace in Iſrael, 0 
Endeuour to atchieue with ail his ftrevgth, HEY 
The ſtate that moſt may ſatisfie his ioy, | 
Keeping his ſtatutes and his couenants pure, 
His thunder is intangled in my hairt, 4 
And with my beautie is his lightning quenche, 
J am the man he made to glotie in, 
Whenby the errors of my fathers ſinne, 
He loſt the path that led into the land, 
Wherewnh our choſen anceſtots were bleſt. 
Enter Cuſay. 5 
cu Long may the beautious King of Ifrael line,| | 
Towhom the people doe by thouſands ſwarme. | | 
Ab, What meaneth Cuſay ſo rogreet his foe, | 
Is this the loue thou ſhewdſt to Dauids ſoule, OL 
To whoſe afiſtance thou haſt vowed thy life, 1 
Why leaneſt thou him in this extremitie. 
C.. Becauſe the Lord and Iſtael chuſeth thee, 
And as before I ſerud thy fathers turne, 
With counſell acceptable in his ſight, 
So likewiſe will I now obey his ſonne. 
A. Then welcome Cuſay to king Abſalon, 
And now my lords and louing counſellors, 
Ichinke it time to exerciſe oyr armes 


Dauid and Berſale. 


Ag inſt forſaken Dauid and his hoſt. 
Gue counſell fuſt my good Achitop hel, 
What times and orders we may beſt obſerue, 

For proſperous manage of thele high eploits. 

Acbi. Let me chuſe out twelue thouſand yaliantmen, 
And (vhile the night hides with her ſable miſts bg 
The cloſe endeuors cunning ſouldiers vſe 
I will aſſault thy diſcontented fire, 

And while with weakeneſſe of their wearie armes, 
Surchargd with toile to ſhunthy ſuddaine power, 
The people flie in huge diſordred croupes | 
To ſaue their liues, and leaue the King alone, 
1333 Iſmite him with 75 lateſt wound, 

ing the people to thy feet in peace. 2 25 

li A Ta Well hath Achte given his aduiſe, 

Vet let vs heare what Cuſay equnſels vs, 

Whoſe great experience is well worth the eare. 
Cu/, Though wiſe Achitophel be much more meet 

To purchaſe heating with my lord the King, AF 

For all his former counſels, then my (elfe, 

Yer not offending Abſolon or him, 

This time it is not good, nor worth purſute: 

For well thou knoweſt thy fathers men are ſtrong, 

Chafing as ſhee beares robbed of their whelpes. 

Beſides the King himſelſe a valiant man, 

Traind vp in feats and ſtratageins of warre, 

And will not for preuent ion of the worſt 

Lodge with the common ſouldiers in the field: 

But now I know his wonted policies 

Haue taught him lurke within ſome ſecret caue, 

Guarded with all his ſtouteſt ſouldiers, 

Which if the forefront of his hattell fainr, 

Will yet giue out that Abſalon doth flie, 

And ſo thy ſouldiers be diſcouraged. 8 
Duauid himſelfe _— ,whoſe angry heart 

Is as a Lyons, letted of his walke, 7 1 

eee 


Dauid and Berbſabe. 


Will fight himſelſe, and all his men to one, | 
Beſore a few ſhall yanguiſh him by feare. 


My counſell therefore, u with Trumpers found = 1 


To gather men from Dan to Berſabe, 
That they may march in number like ſea and, 
That neſtle cloſe m another: neckes 


Soſhall we come vpon him in our 
L ͤ ine to the det that fals in ſhowers — — 
And leaue him not à man to march withall. 
Beſides if any citie ſuccour him, 

The nambers of out men ſhall fetch ys ropes, 


And ve will pull it downe the rivers ſtreame, | 


That not a ſtone be left to keepe vs our. 


Alſ. What ſaies my lotd to Cuſaies counſel! now ? | =} 


Ama, I fancie Calas counfell better farrg 
Then that is giuen vs from A chitophel, 
And fo I-thinke doth euety ſouldiet here. 
All, Cuſaies counſell is better then Achirophels. 

6 Abvſ. Thcnmarch we = N Al, 
Sound trumpets through the 5s of Iſrae 
And muſter all the men will ſerue the King, 
That Abſalon may glut his longing ſoule 


Wich ſole fruition of his fath ers Crowne. | Fxcxnd. 


Ach. 1itfhall they fare that follow thy attempts, 
a That ones the counſel of Achitophel. 

| : flat Cſay. | 

Caſas. Thus hath the power of Lacobs jetdow God 

Fulfild his ſeruant Dauids diifes by me, 

And brought Actutophels — to ſcorne. | 


Roter $4dec | fbiather, Abjmels, and T b 
' Sadr, God ſaue lord Cuſay, and direct hi zeale 
To purchaſe Dauids conqueſt gainſt his ſonne, 


| "734 VWharfſecrers haſt thou gy from Abſaton, 
| Cuſey. Theſe ſacred prieſts that beate the arke ot God, > 


R | „ 
. | ' 
| 


Achnophel aduild him iu the * 


Dauidand lde. 


To ler him chuſe twelue thouſand fighting men, 
And he would come on Dauid at vnwares, 
While he was wearie with his violent tolle: 
But I aduiſd to get a greater hoſt, 

And gather men from Dan to Berlabe, 
Io come vpon him ſtrongly in the fields, 
Then ſend Ahimaas and Jonathan —_ 
Io ſignifie theſe ſecret to the Kirg. 
And will him not to ſtay this night abroad, 
But ger him ayer Iordane reſently, 


Leaſt he and all his people kiſſe the ed 
Sadic, Thengoe Ahimaas and Jonathan, 


And ſtraight conuey this meſſage to the King, 
Abim. "wr we will. i Abſalons ho ſpies. 


Prevent not this deuiſe, and ſtay vs here.  Exeunt,. 
Seme: (alu, 


| Semej, The man of Ifael,tharharhrul du King, = 


Or rather as the Tyrant of the land, 
Bolſtering his hatefull head vpon the throne, 


That God ynworthily hath bleſt him with, 


hall now! hope, lay it as low as hell, 

And be depoſd ſrom his deteſted chaire. 

O chat my hoſome could by nature bears, 

A ea ol poyſon to be pom de ypon 
Nis curſed head that ſacred baulme hath grac d, 
And conſeerated King of Iſrael: 

Or would my breath were made the ſmoke of hell, 
Infected with the ſighs of damned ſoules, | 
Or with the reeking of that ſerpenrs gorge» 

That feeds on adders, toads, an venomoas roots, 
That as Iopened my reuenging lips 
To curſe the ſheepeheard for hi iT, 


vrarmie, 


My words might caſt rancke — to his pores, 
And make his (wolne and ranckling finewes cracke, 
Like to the combat blowes that breake the clouds, 


W Vhen Toucs {tour chawpiogs fghry with hre, | Ses 
See 


— 
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Dauid and Berſabe. 


Ste where he commeth, that my ſoule abhoxs. 
I haue N my pocket full of ſtones 


To caſt at him, mingled with earth and duſt, 
Which burſting with diſdaine, I greet him with. 


. Dantd, 7 vb, Abyſbai, Ithay with os: | 
| Semes, Come forth chou amber and wicked man, 
The Lord hath brought vpon thy cutſed head 
Ihe guiltleſſe bloud of Saule dos all his ſonnes, 

Whole toyall throne thy baſeneſſe hath vſurpt, 
And toteuenge it deepely on thy ſoule, . 
The Lord hath iuen the kingdome to thy ſonne, 
And he ſhall wigake the traitrous wrongs of Saule, 
Euen as thy finne hath ſtill importund heauen, 
So ſhall thy murthers and adulterie 
Be puniſlit in the ſight of Iſrael, | 
As thou deſetuſt with bicud wich death, and hell. 
Hence murtherer hence, le threw at him, 
Abiſ. Why doth his dead dog curſe my lord the King, 
Let me alone to th away his head, 
D... Why medleth thus the ſon oſ Zeruia 
Toi interrupt the action of our God 1 
S emei vſeth me with this reproch, bet | 
Becauſe the Lord hath ſent him roreproue 
The ſinnes of Dauid, printed in his browes, 5 
Wich bloud that bluſherh for his conſcience guilt, 
Who dares then aske him why he curſech me? 
Semei, If then thy conſcience tell thee thou haſt ind, 
And that thy life is odious to the world, 
Command thy followers to ſhun thy bee, 
And by thy ſelſe here make away thy ſoule, 
That ö. may ſtand and glotie in thy ſhame, 
Bei. I am not deſperate Semeilike thy ſelfe 
But truſt vnto the couedant of ny God, 
Founded on mercie with repentance built, 
Aud finiſlit wicht the glorie of n ſoule. 


L | eme. 


Dauid and Berſale. 

| Semei. A murtherer, and mercie in 

Hare and deſtruction ſit vpon t Yom * 15 
To watch the iſſue of thy da 4 ghoſt, 

Which with thy lateſt — theile take and teare, 
Hurliog ia euery paine of Hella peece, - 
Hence murtheter, thou ſhame 0 Iſrael, 19 5 
Foule letcher, drunk ard, plague to heaven and earth. 
| He throwes at him. 
|, Jocb, What is it pietie in 3 * 

So to abhorre ſrom lawes of pollici 

Ia this extremitie of his diſtr 
To giue his ſubiects cauſe of c debe. 
end hence the dog with ſe raue. | 
| David, Why ſhould the ſon w — eekerochedke | 
His ſpirirwhich = Lord hath iaſſ | 
Behold my ſount which iſſued f . my y fleſh, - 
ich equall furie ſeekes to take my life, 

How much more then the ſonne of Iemini, 
Cheefely ſince he doch nought but Gods command, 


It may be he will looke on met ae 


Wing gracious eyes, and for his e 
The heart of Danid in his bitt 
gemei. What doeſt thou ſt mals with lufferance? | 
O that the ſonles of Isboſerh and Abner, 
| Which thou ſentſt ſwimming to their graues in bloud, 
Wich wounds freſh bleeding, giſping for reuenge, 


Were bere to execute my burning hate: 
Hut I will hunt thy foot with curſes ſtill, 


Hence Monſter, Mettherer, Mirror of Contempt. 
He forowes ay agæine. 


Euter Ahbima ad lonathan, 
Abim, Ling hie to Dauid, to his enemies death. 
Da. Welcome Ahimas ind Tonathan, 
What newes ſends Cuſay tothy lord the King. 
Vilim. Cuſay would wiſh my 2 the King, T 
* 


Dakid and Bithabe | 


To paſſe the river Jordane preſently, | 5 
Leaf he and all his peopleperiſh here, | 
For wiſe Achitophel hath counſel d Abſalon | 
To take aduantage of your wearie armes, | 
And come this night ypon you iu the fields, | E 4 
But yet the Lord hath made his coun(ell korn, 4 
And Cuſaies pollicie with praiſe preferd, 1 
Which wasto number every I{caclite, 
And ſo aſſault you in their pride of . | 
Int. Abiathar beſides imreati the King: 
To ſend his men of warre againlt his ſonne, | 
And hazard not his'perſon in the field. | 
David, Thankes to Abiathar,and to l both, 
And to my Cuſay ,whom the Lord 1 require, | | 
But tenne times treblethankes to his ſoft hand, 
Whoſe ple aſant touch hath made my heart to dance, 
And play him praiſes in my zealons Beaſt, | | 
That turnd the counſell of Achito pbel 
After the praiers of his ſeruancs way 0 
Now will we paſſe the river all this night, 
And inthe morning ſound the voice of watre, 
The voice of bloudie and vakindly warre, | 
I.. Then tell vshowthou wile deuide thy men, 
And who ſhall haue the ſpeciall chatge herein. 
Pau. Ioab, thy ſelfe ſhall for thy charge conduét, 
The fuſt third part « all my valiant men, | 
The ſecond ſhall Abiſaies valourlead, 
The third faire Ithay, which I moſt ſhould grace 
For comfort he hath done to Dauids woes, | 
And I my ſelſe will follow inthe midſt, | 
Ib. That let nat David, for though we ſhould de, | 
Tenne thouſand of vs were not halfe ſo1 muc | 
Eſteemd with Dauids enemies, as himſelfe, 
Thy pope louing thee,denie thee this. | 5 
\ har ſeewes them beſtgthen that will Dauid en 
3 nom my lords and captaines hens his yoice | 
Thar 


| 


'Danid and Beth/abe, 


That neuer yet picrſt pittious h auen in vaine, 
Then let it not ſlip lightly through your eares, 


For my ſake ſpare the young man Ablalon. # : 
Ioab thy ſelfe didſt once vic friendly words. || | - = 1 
To reconcile my heart incenſt rg him, 15 1 


If then tliy loue be to thy kinſman ſound, 
And thou wilt proue a perfit Iſraelite, 
Friend him with deeds, and touch vo haire of him, 
Not that fair haire with which the wancon winds 
Delight to play, and loues to make a curcle, bY 
Wherein the Nightingales would build their neſts, 
And make ſweet bowers in euery golden treſſe, 
To ſing their louer euery night aſſeepe. 

O ſpoile not Ioab, Ioues faire omamentz, 

Which he hath ſeat to ſolace Dauids ſoule. 

The beſt ye ſee (my lords)are ſwiſt to ſinne, 

To ſinne our feet are waſht with milke of Roes, 

And dried againe with coales of lightening {= 

O Lord thou ſeeſt the prowdeſt ſinnes, poore ſlaue, 


And with his btidle, pulſt him to the grave, : 
For my ſake then ſpare louely Abſalon. 5 
Ith, Wee will my lord for thy ſake favour him. 2 1 
ee, — ROO 


Athitophel ſolmwith «halter, 
Aicbi. Nowhath Achitophel orderd his houſe, 
And takenleaue of euery pleaſure there, 
Hlereon depends Achitophels delights, 
Aud in this circle muſt his life be cloſde. 
The wiſe Achitophel, whoſe counſell proud 
Euer as ſound for fortunate ſucceſſe, 
As if men askt the Oracle of God, 
Is no vſde like the ſoole of Iſrael, 


FThhenſet thy angrie ſoulevpon TN 
d 


Aud let her ſlie into the ſhade of death, FC 
And for my death, let heauen for cuermeeps, © 


PO I OO I I mmm 


!! 00 mmm 


Once execute th acreſt of Ioues iuſt d 


And ſtop his breaſt that curſeth Iſrael. Te | Fa it. 


Which thou haſt made to giue their g 


As whylome he was good to Moyles men, 


1 
2 
1 


1 Datidand erſebe. 9 
Makiog huge flouds pon the land 1 leave, 


To rauiſh them, and all their ſaireſt fruits. 

Leet all the ſighs I breath d for this diſgrace, | 

Hang on my 2 luke eternal! mifts, | | 

As egy... rt for ther maſters death, 
my 
| 


Ope earth, and take thy miſerable ſonne 


Into the bowels of thy antes wombe, 


Once in a ſurſet thou diddeſt ſpue him forth, 
Now for fell hunger ſucke him in againe, | 


And be his bodie poyſon to thy vaines, 


And now thou helliſh inſtrument of he wen, 
e, | 


| Alen awaſa with all hw dia 
Abf. Now for the crowne and throne of Urae), | 

To be confirmd with vertue of wel ſore 
And writ with Dauidsbloud vponth eblade, 
Now Ioue let forth the golden frwarnent, 
And looke on him with all thy fierie eyes, | 
ies gh t, 
To ſhew thou loueſt the vertue of thy hand, 
Let fall a wreath of ſtarres vpon my head, | 
Whoſe influence may gouerne Iſrael, | | 


With ſtate exceeding all her other Kings. | 


Fight lords and captames, that your ſoueraignes face: 
May ſhine in honour brighter then the ſunne, | 
And with the vertue of my beauuous raics, 

Make this faire land as fruitfull as the fields, 

That with ſweet milke and hony oucrflowd.. 

Gad inthe whiſſing of a pleaſant wind, 0 
Shall match vpon the rops of Mulberie trees, r 
Fo coole all breaſts that burne with any greefes, | 


By day the Lord ſhall ſit wit hin a ace 
25 oy our l to che ſieldi of, 


a 
9 
7 
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Dauid and t r/abe. 


And in the night a piller bright as fire 

Shall goe before you like a ſecond ſunne, 

Wherein the eſſence of his godhead is, 

That day and night you may be brought to peace, 
And neuer ſwarue from that delightſome path, 
That leads your ſaules to perfect happineſſe. 

This ſhall he doe for ioy when Iam King: 

Then fight braue captaines that theſe ioies may flic 
Into your boſomes with ſweet viRtorie,  Fxemunt, 


The battell,and Abſalon hang by the bare. 


What angrie angel _ in theſe ſhades, 
Hath laid his cruell hands vpon my hare, 
And holds my body thus twict heaven and earth f 
Hath Abſalon no ſouldier neere his hand, 

That may vntwine me this vnpleaſam curle, 

Or wound this tree that rawſherh his lord? 

O God behold the glorie of thy hand, 
And choiſeſt fruit of Natures workemanſhip, 
Hang like a rotten branch vponthis tree, 

Fit for the axe, and ready for the fire. 

Since thou withholdſt all ordinarie helpe 

To loſe my bodie ſtom this bond of death, 

O let my beautie fill theſe ſenceleſſe plams, : 

| Wrthſence and power to loſe me from this plague, . 
And worke ſome wonder to preuent his death, 
Whoſe liſe thou madſt a ſpeciall miracle. 


I. ab with another ſouldier. 

Sould, My lord I ſaw the young prince Abſalon 
Hang by the haire ypon a ſhadie oke, 

And could by no meanes get himſelſe vnloſde, 

Jia. Why ſlewſt thou not the wicked Abſalon, 

That rebell to his father and to heauen, | 

That ſo I might haue giuen thee for thy panes 


113 | Fenne 


Dauid and Berbſabe, 


Tenne ſitverſ ckles, and a golden wat. | 
geald. Not for athouſand ſickles would 10% 
The ſonne of Dauid, whom hi father chargd, | 
Nor thou Abiſay, nor the ſonne of Gath, 
Should touch with ſtroke of deadly violence. 
The charge was given in hearing of vs all, 
And had I done it, then I knoꝶ thy ſelfe, 
— thou wouldſt abide the King; rebuke, 
Vouldſt haue accuſd me as man of death. 7” 
Jab. I muſt not now ſtand trifling here with thee: 
4b; Helpe Ioab, helpe, O dee thy Abſalen, 
Let not thy angrie —— hts be laid inbloud, 
In bloud of him, — ſometimes nouriſht thee, 
And ſoſtned thy ſweet heart with friendly loue, 
O give me once againe my fathers ſight, 
My deereſt father,and my princely 
That ſhedding teares of bloud before his 
The ground may witneſſe, and the heauens record, 
My laſt ſubmiſſion ſound and full of ruth. 
1 Rebell to nature, hate to heauen * * 
Shall I giue helpe to him, that thirſts the ſoule 
Ol his | aug father,and my ſoueraignelord ? | „ 
Nov ſee the Lord hath tangled in a tre: [ -| 
The health and glorie ef thy ſtubbomne heart, +1 
And made thy pride curbd with a ſenceleſſe plant, 
Now Abſalon! how doth the Lord regard 
The beautie wherevpon thy hope was built, 
And vrhich thou thoughtſt his grace did glotie in ? 
Findſt thounot now with feare of inſtant death, +7 0" 
That God affe&tsnot any painted ſhape, | | 
Or goodly * the vertuous ſoule Ft. 
Is (tuft with naught but pride and ſtubbormeſſe 
Bur preach Ito hed whale I ſhould teuenge 
Thy curſed ſinne that ſtaineth Iſrael, 


Ang makes her fields bluſh with her Childrens bloud ? 1 
Which 


Take that ax part of thy deſerued plague, 


Davids 4 ahl. 


5 Which worthily no torment can inflict. 
Abſ. O leb, Ioab, cruell ruthleſſe Ioab, 


Here with thou woundſt th ly ſoueraignes he 5 
Whoſe heauenly temper —— 3 dad, 
And will be ſicke I know for Abſalon, 
O my deere father, that thy melti eyes 1 
Mighe piereethis thickerto be thy ſonno, 
Felton eee 
et Ioab pittie ietie er 
Pittie his — a mournes my life, 
Ad will be dead Iknow to heare my death, 
Tocb, If he were ſo remorſefull of thy ſtare, 
Why ſent he me againſt thee with the ſwotcdꝰ 
11111211 ad yak os ty * 
_— 5 y of thy paine, 
pitcieis in this, 
a reed nien 


He gos aus 
Abſ; Such loue, ſuch pirtie ie Lfraels God ſend thee, 
Ard for hisloveto Dauid pute me, 
Ah my deere father, ſee thy bowels bleed, 
See death aſſault thy deereft Ablalon, 


ee, pittie ſor 
3 fine or fixe (i ile. 


Enter five | 
See where eee ap kerne; 2 5 
Where is the vertue of th * 
Will any 3 thy lookes? 2 
Orbeialoue wich tharthy golden hare, p I! 
Wherein was wrapt tebellion gainſt thy fre, 

And e to ſtop thy fathem breath ? 

Our captaine Ioab hath begun to vs, | 

And — an end to . all rbyfinnes, . 

Come let vs take the beauteou rebell downe, 5 
And in ſome ditch amid this darkeſome wood, 

Burie his bulke beneath a heape of ſtones, 


Whoſe ſtonie hean did hunt his farhers death. = | 
* eie 


Dauid and B rrſabe, 


ne,/ 7b, AHA, 


Enter n in triumph with drum and on 2 


pos ters t. OE! 


Teal. Well fas tall fouldiers rake 1 Traitor ** 
And in this myeriednch interte his bone, 
Couering his hateſull breaſt with heapes of ſtoner, | 
This ſhadie thicker of darke Ephrami 
Shall euer lower on his curſed graue. 
Nighe Rauens and Owles ſhall ring his ſatall well, 
Aud ſi exclanning on his damned ſoule, 
There ſhall they heapetheir preyes of Carrion, 
Till all his graue be clad with ſtinking bones, 
That it may loth the ſence of euery man, 


S8os all his end breed horror to his name, 


And to his . fact em ſhame. Erit. 
. . 
Oh dreadfull l his iuſt doome, 
Whoſe holy bac is neuet toucht wich ruth 
Ot fickle beautie, or of glorious ſhapes, | 
Bur with the vertue of an vptight ſoule, 
Humble and zealous in his inward thoughts, 
Though in his perſon loathſome and eformd. 
Now rf ace this ſtorie lends ys other ſtore; 
Tomake a third diſcourſe of Dauids life, 
Adding thereto his moſt renowmed death, 
And all their deaths, that at ha death he iudgd, 
Here end we chis,and what here wants to pleaſe, 
\We will fupplie with treble willingneſſe. | 


Ab/alon with three or foure of birfernanis i gentlemen, 


10. What boots it Abſalonyrahappie Abſalon, | 


Sighing I ſay what boots it Abſalon, 
To naue difcloſdt a fatte more worthy wombe , 


1 


Then 


e 
= d. 7 =, * 
4 l 1 0 


Trumpets 3 11 Al pes «al, 
Ka. with all chereft, 5 


| Fw Sele of Iccaelhand y e ſonnes of 14. ; 
That haue contendedin theſeikiſume bandes, r 
hed ript old Iſraels bowels with your ſwords: - ;-+ 
The godleſſe e your ſtubborne armes 
ds brought by Iſraels helper to the 
| A graue of — orne of alſche he Tribes, 14 
Nov then to ſaue r honour? Nee wit 
And keepe your blond: — your bones, 
| TE Ioabs 2 your man 5 05 
— LIE our hearts 1 
| To guard the liſe of Dauid from hisfoes, reg ApS, 8 
| Error hath maskt your much roo forward minds, 5 g = 
And you hauefind againſt the choſen ſtate, 17 1 
Agunſt his life,for whom your lives are bleſt, 
| And followed an vſurper to the field; + 
In whole iuſt death your deaths are threatened, 
But Ioabpitties your "diſordered foules, 1 
And therefore oo 
To all that will be friendly reconcil de 
|Tolfracls weale,to Dauid,cndeo heaven,” {| 
Amaſa,thou art leader of the hoſt,” F 
That vader Abſalon haue raiſde their armeti 
Then be a eaptaine wiſe and polliticke, 
Carefull and louiog for thy ſoldiers lines, 
And lead them to this honourable league. 
Ame. Iwill \arleaſt Ile doe m brd, i 
And ſor the gracious offer thou haſt made, 2 
I giue thee thankes as much as for my' ni . | 
Thenyou deceiu'd poore ſoules of * 
Since now ye ſee the errors you incurd, . 
With thankes aad due ſubmiſſion be ** 3.1 


FO as yelec eren Fay 


5 
2 
==: 
* 
DC 
1 
* 
Ie: 
BS 
4 
5 
— 
2955 
FEE 
5 
* 
8 
25 155 
—— N71 
- 4 
3 
2 
Ls 
7 
9-3 
"4 
T5; 
* 
Sq 
nd 
Meas 
fs 
ey 
2 
21 
<2 
+] 
4 * 
Ps 
FUSES 
5 
2 
* 
4 
85 
» 


. F N 
8 3 300 OE} Oe ad 
P 


III 
Vt DINE. 
N LIED 
771 2 28 Le * 
a ae 
enen 


e e 
F 
1 

Sina AX. A 


r N N 
5 TOI : Kat 0 Re 
ME RY 5 
ds . 


* 
"4 
N 


\ 
= 


Dauid and Berſabe. Bo 


Here caſt me chen out ſwords at Ioabs feer, 
Submitting with all zeale and reſidence | 
3 Our goods and ow to his gracious hand-. 
All fend vp. 
I. al. Stand vp . take ye all your ſwords Seine, 
Dauid and Ioab ſhall be bleſt herein, | 
luna. Nom det ine goe eforme my lord che — | 
How God hathfreed hin from ius enemies. 5 280m 
I.. Another time Ahimaas, not now, N N 
But Cuſay goe thy ſelfe, and tell the Kg 
The happie meſlage of our good ſucceſſe. 
Ce. Iwill lord, and thanke thee for thy grace. 
Exit.Cuſa 1 
Jens, What if thy ſeruant ſhould goe to my lord 
1. b. What newes haſt thouto bring ſince he is gone 2 
Jens, Let doe Ahimaas ſo much coment, 
Thar he may ruo abour ſo ſweet a charge. Exit. 
I. al. Run if thou wilt. and peace be with thy ſteps, 
Nou follow, that you may ſalute the Kin 
VWuh humble hearts and teconciled ſoules. 
Asa. We follom lIoab to our gracious King, 
Aud him eren honour to our deaths. 


Frxeunt, 


Dauid, peep Nathan | Moni, 6 bileab, 


with thei trains, | 


| Beth, What meanes my lord, the Lanpe of Iſael, 
From whole bright eyes all ey es teceiue their lig ght, 
To dim rhe glory of his ſweet aſpects, 
And paint his countenance with his hearts diflreſſe? e? 
Why ſhould his thoughts retaine a ſad conceit, 
When euery pleaſure kneeles before his throue, 
And ſues for ſweer acceptance with his grace, 
IT Take but your Lute, and make the mountaines dance, 


Rettius rheſynnes\ Poder nc reſtraine the clouds, | 
Gine 


: Dauid and Berfab e. 

Giue eares to trees, make ſauage Lyons tame, 
Impoſe ſtil] ſilence to the loudeſt wind, 

Aud fill the faireſt day with fouleſt ſtormes, 

Then why ſhould paſſions of much meaner power, 
Beare head againſt the;heart of Iſrael. | 
D. Faire Berſabe, thou miglitſt increaſe the ſtrength, 
Of theſe thy arguments drawne from my kill, | 

By vrgiag thy ſweet ſiglit to my conceirs, 
Whoſe vertue euer ſerud for ſacred bauime 
To cheere my pinings paſt all earthly ioies, „ 

But Bethſabe, the daughter of the higheſt, 5 

Wnoſe beaurie builds the towers of Iſrael, "5 

Shee that in chaines of pearle and vnicorne, 

Leads at her traine the ancient golden world, 

The world that Adam held in Paradiſe, 

| Whoſe breath refineth all infectious aires, 

And makes the meddowes ſmile at her repaire. 

S hee, Shee my deareſt Bethſabe, | 

Faire peace, the goddeſſe of our graces here, 

Is fled the ſtreets of faire Teruſalem, 

The fields of Iſrael, and the heart of Dauid, 

L- ading my comforts in her golden chaines, 

Linckt to the liſe and ſoule of Abſalon. 

Jieth. Then is the pleaſure of my ſoueraignes heart, 

So wrapt within the boſome of that fonne, 

That Salomon, whom Iſraels God aſſects, 

And gave the name vnto him for hus loue, 

Should be no ſalue to comfort D. uids ſoule? 

Dau. Salomon my loue)is Dauids lord, 

Or God hath nam d him lord of Iſrael 

Isa him for that, and ſince he is thy ſonne) 
Muſt Dauid needs be pleaſed at the heart, 

Aud he ſhall ſurely fit vpon my throne: 

But Abſalonthe beautie of my bones. 

Faite Abſalon the counterfeit of loue, 

Sweet Abſalon,the mage of content, 


H ij 


3 « Dautd an 1Betlabs 


Muſt claime a portion in his fathers care,” eee 55 
And be in liſe and death King Davids inge. „ 
Nat. Yet asm lord hatli ſaid, let ag raigne, . 


Whem God in nauung, hath aunointed ! 
Now is he apt to learne the ereriall yoni 
Waoſe knowled ge being rooted in his yourh, 
Will beautiſie his age with g lotious fraas, ' 
While Abſalon incenſſ with gracelefle prade, 
Viurpes and ſtaines tlie kingdome with his fone, 
Let eee be made thy it tic of age, | | 
Faitc Iſraels teſt, and honour of thy race, 4 
Ds, Tell me my Salomon, wilt thou imbrace 
Thy fathers prec epts graued in thy heart, 
And ſatisfie my zealeio thy renowne, | 
With practiſe of ſuch facred nciples 
Az ſhall concerne the ſtare of Iſtael? 
gal. My toyall father, if the heauenly zeale „ 
W hich for iny welfare ſeeds vpon your ſoule, 3 
Were not ſuſtaind with vertue of mine owne, - 
If the ſweet accents of your cheercfull voice 
Sheuld not each hower beat vpon mine cares 
Az ſweetly as the breath of heauento him 
That 22 "oY ſcorched with the Summers ſunne, 


I thouidbe guiltie of vnpardoned ſinne, 
Fearing the plague of heauen, nd ſhame of earth: » > 
But ſince I vow my ſelſe to learne the Skill " 1 


And holy ſecrets of his mightie hand 
Vhoſe cunning tunes the muſicke of i y ſoule, 

It would content me (father) firſt to leatne 

How theternall fram'd the firmament, 

Which bodies lead their influence by fire! 

And chich are fild with hoatie Winters yſe? 
hat ſigne is taignie, and hat ſtarte is faure 2 

Why by the rules of true proportion 

ede is {Ul diuided into months, 
The momlis to daies, the daies to o certaine howers? 


What 


| Daud and Arbe. 


What Fruirfull race ſhallfilltheſinureworld 2 
Or for what time ſhall this round building ſtand? „ 
What . eee Kings ſhall ke epe in ape 
Mliens win 5 with * © F rhiercrnallih law? :|..} 

+ - Ds, Wade not too farre in waues too 

Ine ſeeble ey es of our en 2 | 3 5 

Behold things preſent, and record things paſt : 
But things ro come, ecceed our humane reach, 
And ate not painted yet in angels eyes: 

For thoſe, ſubmit thy ſence, and ſay, Thou poter 
That now art framing of the future wor 
Knowelſt all to come, not by the courſe of heauen, 
By fraile conĩectures of inferiour fignes, - 

By monſtrous flouds, by flights and flackes of birds 
By bowels of a facrificed beaſt | 

Ot by the figures of ſome hidden art: 
But by a true and naturall preſage, 2 
Laying the ground a 3 architect | 7 
Of allour actions now before thine eyes, 

From Adam to the end of Adzmelced, 
O heauen protect my weakenelle with thy ſtrengeh, 
So looke on me that may view thy face, — 
And ſee theſe ſecrets written in thy browes. _ 
O ſun come dart thy raies vpon my moone, 
That no mine eyes eclipſed to the eartb, 4 
May brightly be refin d and ſhine to heauen, | 
| Transforme me from this fleſb,rhatI may live” 3 
Before my death, regenetate with thee. | 
O thou great God, rauiſh wy earthly ſprite, 
That for the time a more then humane skill 
May feed the Organons of all my ſence, * | 

| That when I thinke, thy thoughts may be my gude, 8 
And when I ſpeake, I may be made by choice 

Tne perſect eccho of hy heauenly voice, 
Thus ſay my ſonne, and chouſhalt learne them all. 


Salr, A ſecrekſe tauſheth my 0h 
Ls 


* 


Lifurg 


Dauid and Berſabe. 
Lifting my mind aboue her humane bounds, 
And as the Eagle rouſed from herſtand, _ 
With violent hunger( cowring in the aire) 
S eaſeth her feathered prey, and thinkes to feed, 
But ſeeing then a cloud beneath her feet, 
Lets fall the foule, and is emboldened 
Wich cies intentiue to hedare the ſun, 
And ſtieth cloſe vnto his ſtately ſphere: 
So Salomon mounted on the burning wings 
Of zeale deuine, lets fall his mortall tood, 
And cheetes his ſences with celeſtiall aire, 
Treads in the golden ſtarrie Labyrinth, 
And holds his eyes fixt on Iehouaes browes , 
Good father teach me further what to doe. 
Nath, See Dauid how his haughtie ſpirit mounts | 
Euen now of heigth to wield a diademe, 0 — 
Ten wake him promiſe, that he may ſucceed, „ 
And reſt old Iſraels bones from broiles of warre, ö 
David, Nathan thou Prophet, ſprung ſrom Ieſſes root, 
I promiſe thee, and louely Berhſabe, | 
My Salomon ſhall gouerne after me. 
Beth, He that hath toucht thee with this righreous thought 
Prefcrue the harbour of thy thoughts in peace, | 
Fnter 127 1 | 
N My lord, thy ſeruants of thy watch baue lee 
One tunning hither ward from forth the wartes. 
Dauid. If hee bee come alone, he bringeth newes. 
ale. Another hath thy ſeruant ſeene my lord, 
Whole running much reſembles Sadocs ſonne. 
De. He isa good man, and good ridings brings. 
Fnter Ahimaas, | 
Abim, Peace and content be with my lord the King. 6 
hom Iſtaelꝭ God hath bleſt with victory. 
Pa. Tell me Ahimaas, lues my Abſalon? 
Abim, I ſawa tioupe of ſouldiours gathered, 
Bui io not hat the tumult mighti M 
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Dauid and Berſabe, 
Dau. Stand by, vntill ſome other may inſorme 
The heart of Dauid with a happie truth. FEI 
| Enter Cuſay. > 
Cyſay, Happineſſe and honour live with Dauids ſoule, _ 
Whom God hath bleſt with conqueſt of his foes, 
David, But Cuſay lives the yong man Abſalon ? 
Cuſ. The ſtubborne enemies to Dauids peace, 
And all that caſt their darts againſt his crowne, 
Fare euer like the young man Abſalon, | 
For as he rid the woods of Ephraim | 
(Which ſought for thee as much as all thy med) 
His hare was tangled in a ſhadie oake, 1 
And hanging there ( by Ioab and his men) =] 
Suſtaind the ſtroke of well deſerued death. 
Dauid. Hath Abſalon ſuſtaind the ſtroke of death ?. 
Die Dauid for the death of Abſalon, 
And make thele curſed newes the bloudy darts, 
That through his bowels rip thy wrerched breaſt. 
Hence Dauid, walke the ſolitarie woods, 
And in ſome Czdars ſhade the thunder ſlew, 5 
And fire from heauen hath made his branches blacke | 
Sit mourning the deceaſe of Abſalon, EH 
Againſt the body of that blaſted plant 
In thouſand ſhivers breake thy yuorie Lute, 
Hanging thy ſtringleſſe harpe vpon his boughs, 
And through the hollowſapleſle ſounding truncke, 
Bellow the torments that perplexe thy ſoule. 
There let the winds ſit ſighing till they burſt. 
Let tempeſt mufled with a cloud of pitch, 
Threaten the forreſts with her helliſh face, 
And (mounted fiercely on her yron wings) 
. Rend vp the wretched engine by the roots 
That held my deareſt Abſalon to death. ol 
Then let them toſſe my broken Lute to heauen, 
Euen to his hands that beats me with the ſtrings, 
To ſhew how ſadly his poote ſheepehe ard ling?, 


„ 


Da and Berl /abe. 


He goes to his pauillion,and ſits eſe an ble. 
Zeth, Die Bethlabe to ſee thy Dad mourne, 
- Tohearchis tunes of anguiſhand of hell, 
O helpe my Dauid helpe thy Bethſabe, 
She kneele; 1 
Whoſe hearris pierced with thy breathic ſwords, 
And buiſts with burthenof tenne thouſand grecles. 
Now ſirs thy ſorrowes ſucking of my bloud, 
O that it might be poiſon to their powers, 
. And that tlieit lips might draw my boſome drie, 
y . So Davids loue might eaſe him,though ſhe die. 
xt, Theſe violent paſſions came not from aboue, 
Dauid and Bethſabe offend the higheſt, 
To mourne in this immeaſurable fore, || | 5 
. Dau, O Abſaloa,Abſalon, O my ſonne, my ſonne, 
Would God that I had died for Abſalon: 
But he is dead, ah dead, Abſalonis dead, 
And Dauid liues ta die for Ablalon. „ 
He ys ferth, and at the end fits cloſe, 4 ane, | 3% 


. Enter g ib , with their trains, 
Ji. ab. Why lies the Queene ſo proſtrate on the ground ? 
Why is this companie ſo Tragicke hewd? | 
Why is the King now abſent from his men? 
And warcherh not intriuwph through the gates? 
. vnfeldi "the pauillion, 
Dauid awake,if fleepe haue ſhur thine cies, 
Sleepeof affeftion, that thou canſt not lee» Al j 
The honour oſſerd to the victors head, | | | 
Toab brings conqueſt pierced on his ſpeare, 5 | 
y And toy 1 * all the Tabe: of Iſrael. | 
Ska Dauid, Thou man of bloud,thouſepulchre of leak} 
Whoſe marble breaſt intombe my bowel: quicke, | 
Did ] not charge thee, nay intreat thy hand, 
Euen for my ſake to ſpare my Abſalon? 
And haſt chounow | in PBs vi Dawn health, 
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Dauid and Berſabe. 

And thome to doe my heart ſome happineſſe, 
Giuen him the ſword, and ſpilt his purple ſoule? 

lToab, What?irkes it zuid, that he victor breaths, 
Thar Iuda and the fields of Iſrael, . 
Should cleanſe their faces from their childrens bloud 2 
What ait thou wearic of thy royall rule? | 
Is Hraels throne a Serpent in thine eyes, 


And he that ſet thee there, ſo farre ſrom thankes, 
That thou muſt curſe his ſeruant for his ſake 2 
Haſt thou nor ſaid, that as the morning light, 

The clouditſle wenge ſhould be thine houſe, 


ns 


And not as flowers by the brighteſt raine, 
Which growes vp quickly, and as quickly fades? 
Haſt thou nor ſaid, the wicked are as thornes, 
That cannot be preſerued with the hand, 
And that the manſhall rouch chem, muſt be armd 
Zith coats of yron, and garments made of ſteele. 
Oi *th the ſhaft of a defenced ſpeare ? 
And art thou angrie he is now cut off, 
That lead the guiltleſſe ſwarming to their PR TS 
And was more wicked then an hoſt of men? 
Aduance thee from thy melancholy denne, 
And decke thy bodie with thy Blisfall robes, 
Or by the Lote that ſwaies the he auen, I ſweare, 
Ilelead thine armics to another King. 
Shall cheere them for theit princely chiualcie, 
And not ſit daunted, frowning in the darke, 
When his faire lookes, with Oyle and Wine cefrelbe, 
Should dart into their boſomes gladſome beames, 
And fill their ſtomackes with tiiumphant feaſts, 
That when elſewhere ſtetne warre ſhall ſound his trumpe, 


And call another battaile to the field, 


Abiſay. 


1 — 


Ha Bop Bo . 


"Aliſha. Come brother, let him rcheretll befinck, 


Some other ſhall aduance thename of loab. | 
| offers 40 goe aut. 


geth, Oftaymy lords ſtay 'Dauid mournes no more, | 


Bur riſeth to zue honour to your acts. Fray. 
| 1: 'e rifeth . 


Dauid, Then happie art thou Davids fair eſt loiule, 


That freed from the yoke of eatthly toiles, 
And ſequeſtred from ſence of humane lines, 
Thy ſoule ſhall ioy the ſacred cabinet 
Of thoſe deuine Ideas, that preſent 
Thy changed ſpirit with a heauen of bliſſe. 
Then thou art gone, ah thou att gone my ſonne 
To heauen J hope my Abſalon is gone, 
Thy ſoule there plac d in honour of the Saints 
Or er, clad wth immortalitie, 
Shall ceape a ſeuenfold grace, for all thyg 8 | 
Thy eyes now no more eyes burſhining ſtars, 1 
Shall decke the flaming heauens with nouell lampes, 
There ſhalt thou taſt the drinke of Seraphins, 
And cheere thy feelings with archaiigels food, 


| 


Thy day of xelt, thy holy Sabboth diy 5 


© 


Shall b ernall, and the curtaine drawne, | . 


Thou ſhalz behold thy ſouetaigne ſace to face, 


With wonder knit in triple vnitie, 

Vnitie infinite and innumerable, 

Courage braue captaines, Ioabꝭ tale hath ſtirs, 
And made the ſuit of Ifrae! pt eſeid. 

I. ab. Btauely teſolud and ſpoken like a King, 


Now may old end lus daug htef; ſing. 
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